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, I MAGA^^NE OF WIT. 
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\\ W SOME years ago, a reverend divine (Dr. Bead 
^' U "^^^ tiien lived in habits of social intercourse v 
Garrick, Foote, &c. whs rector of Eltham in Kt 
The text he took on Sunday, at that place to 
^^ 'arge on, was, • Who art thoii ?* During the deU 
^ of which, an officer, walking up the middle a 

^ of the church, sup])osing it a question put to h 
^g suddenly and unexpectedly re|>lied, * I am, sir 
^ officer of the 16ih regiment of foot, on a recruii 
^ party here, having brought my wife and family v 



?^ 
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it was with the greatest difficulty he could proce 
and his congregation listened with a due shan 
decorum. 



" • TWO BITES OF A CHERRY.' 

'.ii 

Mr. A. Cherry, the |>erformer, was written t 
few years ago, with an offer of^ ^«r] ^^ss^^^iS. 
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gjagement from a manager, "who, on a former 
sion had not behaved altogether well to him. 
ry sent him word, that he had been bit by hin* 
and he resolved that he should not make ttv 
of A. CHER 

PRACTICAL WIT. 

A young gentleman, celebrated for bis wit i 
lege, was asked by his father for a specimen 
talents, while entertaining a party of friends 
cation. The scholar knelt upon the heart! 
roared lustily twke^ to the great surprise^f t 
squire, who asked him what the d—- »1 he me 
that ? * Why sir,' replied the son» * seeing tl 
ao low, I thought it might be better for a; 
bellowa.* 



A pers<^n was boasting that he sprung from 
family in Ireland. Yes, saud a by-stander, 1 
seen some of the family so high that their feet 
not touch the ground I 



Two gr ntlemen having a dispute about re 
one said to the other, * I wonder, sir, you shouj 
of religion, when III hold you ten guineas yoi 
say the Lord's Prayer.* * Done,' said the of 
The money was deposited, and the gen^Bmar 
with I believe in God, and ao went cleverly * 
the creed • Well,* said the other, ' / own 
lost ; I did not think you could have done it. 

A queer Hibernian servant was once askc 
master, ' what ncnse is that 1 Iiear ?' * My I 
replied, * it is only the singing in my ear 
heard it these si&inonths !' 
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Mkdioal.— Animitauts are subject to a pecn'l 
ady knowu as the lont^-liver complaint. 



OHOIGE OF DEATH. 

A court buffoon having offended his sovereign, the 
monarch ordered him to be brought before him, 
^nd with a stern countenance reproaching him— 
' Wretch ! you shall receive the punishment you 
merit ; prepare yourseli for death !' The culprit 
in great terror tell upon his luiecs, and cried tor 
mercy. * I will extend no other mercy to you,' said 
thd prince, *• except permitting you to choose what 
kind of death you will die : deoae immediately, for 
[ will be obeyed.' ' I adore your clemency, said 
:he crafty jester ; * I choose to die of old age !' 



Count Mahony being once asked by the Pope if 
le understood French. * Yes, please your holiness,* 
said the honest Hibernian, ' if it were spoken in 
Irish r 



DUELLING. k 

In ridicule of this practice, Dr. Franklin used to 
«11 the following story : 

A person said to another in a coffee-house, ' Sit a 
ittle further off, sir ; you ameU offensively.' • Sir,' 
mswered the person addressed, * that is an afllront, 
md you must fi^ht me.' * I will fight if you in- 
iist upon it,' rejomed the first ; but how will that 
nend the matter? If you kill me I shall smell too ; 
md if I kill you, you will smell-^worse than you do 
it /iresent I 



A fellow was lately brought before a magistrate 
a Wales on a charge of poaching. The moment 
he justice saw him, he exclaimed u\ «w Hv:A8:G^\Ri&r- 
ioD, * I see the -oiltton in \jwt fw:t^ '^V^^-^^ 
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thought/ said the prisoner very cooly, * i\ 
"was a looktng-glasB.' 

The crier who attends the com-markc 
in En{;land, being lately sent for to perfoi 
al duties, begged to be excused, and b 
the reason, replied, that he could not en 
his wife was dead ! 



Alphonso, king of Naples, sent a Moo 
been his captive a long time, to Barbary, 
siderable sum of money to buy horses anc 
such a time. Now, there was about the k 
of bufibon or iester, who had a table-bo4 
nal, wherein he was used to register an; 
or impertinence, or merry passage thai 
apon the court. That day the Moor wa 
cdfor Barbar]^, the jester waiting upon 
supper, the king called for his journal, 
what he had observed that day : thereup 
duced his table-book, and among othei 
read, ' how Alphonso, king of Naples, ha 
tram, the Moor who had been alon^ time 
cr, to Morocco (his own country) with so i 
sands of crowns to buy horses. The 1 
him why he inserted that ? * Because,' 
think he will never come back to be 
again, and so you have lost both man ai 
* But if he do come, then ^our jest is mar 
the king. * No, sir ; for if he return I ^ 
your name, and put him in for afooL' 

Thornton, the manager of the ^^Hndsc 
constantly had an eye to his interest. O 
^tfi7i7^Uie performance of Richard the L) 
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a tolerable proof of that being lus leading principle. 
Representing the crook-back^ tyrant, he exclaimed 
* Hence babbling dreams you threaten here in vain: 
Conscience avaunt ! Tliat man in the brown nxng 
there^ has got into the flit without flaying ! Rich- 
ard's himself agsun ? 



Mr. Burke, in his juvenile days, was extremely 
fond of piivate acting. A few of his companions 
proposed tliat he should plav Richmond, in Richard 
the 3d ; and having given him the part at a very 
short notice, he arose betimes one morning, ana 
walked down a lane adjoining his father's house, so 
intent on studying his part, that he did not perceive 
a filthy ditch before hltn, and had just utterred 
with heroic dignity, ' Thus far have we got into the 
bowels of the land ;' when he found himself up to 
his middle in mire. 



Some time after the conclusion of the late war, 
a young American was present in a British pl^** 
house, where an interlude was performed in ricli- 
cule of his countrymen A number of American of- 
ficers being introduced in tattered uniforms and 
barefoot, the question was put to them severally— 
• What was your trade before you entered into the 
army ?' One answered a tailor^ another a cobler^ 
6cc. The wit of the piece was to banter them for 
not keeping themselves in clothes and shoes ; but 
before that could be expressed, the American ex* 
claimed from the Gallery— >* Great Britain beaten 
b3r tailors and cobiers! huzza!* Even the prime 
minister who was present, could not help smiliDf* 
amidst a general peal of lau^hxex. 
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The son of a shoemaker holdi 
a volunteer coi*ps, took occasion 
to reproach one of the privates 
with the aukwardness of his wal 
der,' replied the private, * as tlK 
VfHir father made me, pinch so 
I find it difficult to walk at all. 



A miserly old gentleman beii 
he might steal an opinion concen 
cordingly one day he took an op] 
Dr. Buchan who sat near him, w 
for such a complaint P * I'll tell 
tor, * you should take advice /' 



THE LUCKY DREA 

Three weary pilgrims travel 
missed their road, and entered ai 
wood. Night overtaking them 
able to find their wav out of t 
which reason they laid themselvt 
tree^ ni^h a refreshing spring of 
thirsty, its cool and clear appear 
to drink thereof. After they hi 
thirst, they perceived that the] 
enough for one person, and that 
would not satisfy them all. One < 
this, said, * let us sleep a little be! 
that has the best dream, shall h 
and the other two shall remain c< 
none.' * With all my heart,' ss 
agree to it/ says the last, * proi 
do¥m to sleep together.' The t 
more fatiguea than their partner. 
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a short time, and the youngest, >vhose stomach did 
jj not seem lo relish a vacuum, savs to himself ; *I 
^ should iudeed be a g^oss fool, if I do not take advan- 
/ tage of my companion's sleep,' and having taken 
[^ the bread, he eat it, and then with great composure 
,j fell asleep himself. Mid-night had not passed ere 
^j they were all awake, and began to recouHt the 
dreams they had dunng their sleep : * I thought,' 
says the oldest, * that iwas in a place upon earth 
resembling a paradise, which was full of all manner 
of delights ; where t-very pleasure was to be found. 
It and every sense gratified ; where they drink, sing, 
'- and dance ; where you walk in the most beautiful 
g gardens ; thai in these gardens there was flowers 
e that never faded, trees that ever retained a pcrpet- 
- ual verdure, and bore excellent fine t'ru.t, parter- 
res and walks ; birds who by their melodious war- 
bling chnrmed the ear , and, that in short, there 
was every thing thai could be thought of to please 
mankind.' 

* A- I am naturally of a more wicked turn than 
you/ suvs the otlur, * I thought 1 was gone to hell, 
"wher- 1 saw nothing but miserable wretches who 
■were in excruciating torment and agony. I heard 
nothing but mournful cries and horrid groans ; and, 
whilst 1 was thus seized with fear, at the sight of so 
much wo and misery, 1 awakened ; so that I feel 
great pleasure and satisfaction in having had a 
dream, that by having teiTified me, has given me oc- 
casion to be diverted afterwards, by the remem- 
brance of It, which has made so great an im])res- 
sion on me, that it still remains in my mind, and for 
that very reason it is, that I pretend that my dream 
iswiUiout comparison, btttterthan yours.' * I,' says 
the youngest, stretching his arms and yawning, 
* have likewise been dreammg at the same time, 
with you both ; that you was gone to paradise, and 
the other to hell ; I amagined, wiUvVci y«^^j^\^ '^^'i^- 
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neither of you would ever return again t and in 
take have eat the bread, and by that means 
gained the wager !* 

During the late war, when drafts were made fron^ 
the militia to recruit the American army, a captaii^ 
gave liberty to the men who were drafied from hii^ 
company, to make their objections if they had any, 
against going into the service. Accordingly one of 
them, who had an impediment in his speech, came 
to the captain, and made his bow. * What is your 
objection r said the captain- * I ca— a— nt go,' ans- 
wered the man, * because I st — st— stutter. * ' Stut- 
ter,' says the captain, * you don't go there to talk, but 
to fight,' • Aye, but they'll p— p— .put me upon g— 
^— guard, and a man may go ha— ha— halfa nmei 
Before I can say, wh-^wh — who goes there ? • O 
that is no objection, for they'll place some other 
sentry with you, and he can challenge, if you caa 
fire.' • Well b— b— but I may be ta— ta — tak«n and 
run through the gu — gu— -guts, before I could cry 
for qu^^u— quarters v 

This last plea prevailed, and the captain, laugh- 
ing heartily, dismissed him. 

A traveller being come to Sparta to see the city, 
stood upright a long while upon one foot only, and 
said unto a Laconian,'* I do not think thou camt 
stand so long on one leg as I do.' * Not I indeeidf' 
fquoth the other) but there is not a goote but can 
do as much.' 



AFFECTING ANECDOTE. 

On one of the many bridges in Ghent, stand t 
2ar£^ brazen images of a father and sony who 
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tiuned this distinguished mark of the admiration of 
their fellow citizens by the following incidents : 

Both the father and the son were, for some offence 
against the state, condemned to die. Some favour- 
able circumstances ap|)earingon the side of the son, 
he was granted a remission of his share of the sen- 
tence, under certain proviaons ; in short, he was of- 
fered a pardon, on the most cruel and barbarous 
condition that ever entered into the mind of the most 
uncivilized savage ; namely, that he would become 
the executioner of his &ther ! He at first resolute- 
ly refused to preserve his life by means so fatal and 
detestable. This is not to be wondered at ; for I 
hope, for the honour of our nature, that there are 
but tew, very few sons, who would not have spumed 
with abhorrence, life sustained on conditions so hor- 
rid and unnatural. The son (though long inflexible) 
was at length overcome by the tears and entreaties 
of a fond father, who represented to him that, at M 
events, his (the father's life) was forfeited, and that 
it would be the gi*eatest possible consolation to him, 
in his last moments, to think, that in his death he 
was the instrument of his son's preservation. The 
youth consented to adopt the horrible means of re- 
covering his life and liberty ; he lifted the axe— but 
as it was about to fall, his arm sunk nerveless, and 
the axe dropped from his hand ! Had he as many 
lives as hairs, he could have yielded them all, one 
after the other, rather than again even conceive, 
much less perpetrate such an act. Life, liberty, 
every thin^ vanished before the dearer interests of 
filial alfection — He fell upon his father's neck, and 
embradng him, triumphantly exclaimed, * My {fath- 
er! my father! we will die together!!' And then 
called for another executioner to fuliftl the sentence 
. of the law. 
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i Hard must their hearts indeed be, here 

J . ' sentiment of virtue, every sensation of 

who could stand insensible spectators of si 
A sudden peal of involuntar}^ applauses, r 
groans ana si^s, rent the air. The exe 
suspended^ Sad on a simple representat 
transactxDii, both were pardoned : high re 

J honours were conferred on the son ; 

those two admirable brazen images wen 
commemorate a transaction so honourabl 
nature, and transmit it for the instructini 

\ lation of posterity- The statue represet 

in the veiy act of letting fall the axe. 




A crooked gentleman on his arrival at 
asked by another what place he had trav 
* I came straifchi from London,' replied 
you so ^ f said the other) then you have b( 
warped oy the way /' 



When Paddy Blake heard an English 
speaking of the fine echo at the Lake of 
which repeats the sound forty different tii 
ry promptly observed, • Poh ! faith that's 
all, at all, to the echo in my father's gar 
county of Galway ; there honey if you i 
to it, how do you do^ Paddy Blake ? it 
wcr, very well^ I thank you sir,' 



An Irish sailor having fallen from the 
of a British ship of war, was supposed b> 
on the quarter-deck, to have been killed I 
ehe poor fellow however got up^ 2ipp^T« 
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tie hurt. The first lieotenant, who was i 
enqiured * Where he came from ?' ' Pic 
honour,' replied Paddy, all the wtiile rul 
ann, ' Icamejrom the north of Ireland ." 



Dr. Sheridan, the celebrated friend of Sw 
a custom of ringing his scholars to prayers, 
school-room, at a certiun hour every day. 
boys were one day very devoutly at prayers, t 
one, who was stifling a laugh as well as he c 
which arose from seeing a rat descending by th 
rope in Uie room The poor boy could hold 
longer, but burst out into an immoderate fit of h 
ter, which set the others a going, when he poi 
to the cause. Sheridan was so provoked, tha 
declared he would whip them sdl if the princ 
culprit was not pointed out to him, which was 
mediately done. The poor pupil of Momus 
immediately hoisted, ana his posteriors laid ban 
the rod ; when the witty schoolmaster told him 
he said any thing tolerable on the occasion* as 
looked on the boy as the greatest dunce in t 
icliool, he would forgive him. The trembling ci 
trit, with very little hesitation, addref»sed his mi 
sr with the following beautiful distich : 

I'here was a rat, for want of stairs. 
Came down a rope— 4o go to prayers. 

Sheridan instantly dropped the rod, and inste 
a whipping, gave him naif a crowo. 

. gentleman having en^^ged to fight a ma|p 

cs, directed his feeder m the country, who w 

n of the aodt to pick out two of the best, ai 

\ them to town. Paddy havu\^TCi^^Vv>&^i^ 

put the two cocks to|se^3bec iqdKa %^»%^ 

B 



brought them with him in the mail coach. Whe;^ 
they arrived, it wus found that upon their ioume^^ 
they had almost torn each other to pieces ; o^^-^ 
which Paddy was severely taken to task'libr his sta^ 
pidity, in puttine both cocks in one bag. * Indeed,'' 
Said tlie huiest Hibernian, *I thought there was no 
risk of their falling out, as they were going to fight 
on the Same side.' 



Inured to hardships, to dangers, and to a perpet- 
ual change of companions, the seaman contracts a 
sptcies ot stoicism which might raise the envy even 
of a Diogenes. * Avast there !' cried a sailor to his 
comrade, who was busy in heaving overboard Uie 
lower division of a messmate, just cut in halves by a 
chain-shot ; * avast ! let us first see if he has not g^ 
the key of our mess- chest in his pocket !' 



An eccentric barber some years ago opened a 
shop under tiie walls of the King's Bench prison. 
The windows being broke when he entered it, he 
mended them with paper, on which appeared—* 
• Shave for a penny,' with the usual invitation to 
customers ; and over the door was scrawled these 
lines: 

Here lives Jemmy Wright, 

Shaves as well, as any man in England, 

Almost — ^not quite. 

Foote, who loved any thing eccentric, saw these- 
inscriptions, and hoping U» extract some -wit from 
the author, whom he justly concluded to be an odd 
character, he pulled off his hat, and thrusting his 
head through a paper pane into the shop, called 
out, f Is Jemmy Wright at home^' The barber 
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^ immediately forced his own head thrt 

* pane, into the street and replied, 'No 

* just fiofit out /' Foote laughed heartil 

^ the man a guinea. 

c" 

r ' 



Tlie learned Shichard relates the fo 
fecting story from R. Abraham Levita. J 
Hebr. p. 169. 

r A Saracen commander of a fleet from 

\ in Spain, cruising on the coast of Palestii 
f: vessel bound to Sebaste, with some leamci 
board— there was one eminent Rabbin ai 
rest called R. Moses, the father of Enoch, 
y -with his wife, whose name is omitted in tl 
ji ^ough it well deserved to be recorded. 1 
said of her that she was a woman ot exquisi 
ty ; and the brute of a captain being about 
init violence on her person, she calls to her h 
(who was within hearing, but in chsuns) ai 
him in Hebrew, whether they who were di 
in the sea, should revive at the resurrection 
dead ? He replied, in the words of Psalm 
22, ** The Lora said, I will bring again from 
I will bring ag^am from the depths of the 
Upon which she immediately threw herself ii 
sea and was drowned. 



The favourite of a sultan threw a stone at 
dervise who ask«d him for alms. The itisulte 
vise durst say nothing; but he gathered < 
stone, and carefully preserved it, determine^] 
vr or later to throw it back again at his pnx 
rucl oppressor. Some time afterwards k' 
aid that the favouTite N7aa d^aigrac.^^ \ ^^ 



cnrew it into a wen. mow see, saia ne, tn 
ought never to revenge themselves. Wh 
enemy is powerful, it is imprudence and folly 
he IB unfortunate, it is meanness and cruelty 



The Abbe de Vateville was a man of livel 
gination, and of warm passions Hearing, oi 
a sermon on the fire of^hell, he was instantly 
with the terror of etenial damnation. In o 
mortify his uundy passions, he became a Ca 
friar. But, finding no sufficient mort>ilcation 
ordtT he entered into that of the Carthus 
There he passed three or four years in a ve 
fying manner ; but not being able to drive fi 
memory the pleasures of the world, he sell 
the opinion, that to live in the world wouk 
obst<icle to his salvation. Having laid a p 
his escape, he was seized by the prior in at 
ing to scale the walL To disengage himself, i 
led <.ut his knife, and lud the pnnr dead at li 
In the inn, where he hxiged that night, he 
quarrel with a young French officer. The 
to the field in the morning, and the officer v, 
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to be the son of a grandee, our adventurer re 
to a viiln^ jf}\t:Te there was a nunnery, to tin 
be -^ Jt" ^'t'.'i'ii he had letters of recommendatu 
Hl 'oli t.;- lo adventure, and suggested to hei 
necessitv cif iiiding till the matter should be foi 
The abooss received him with great civility, 
permitted him to c(>nverse with the nuns at 
grate. Hi' tell m love with one of the nuns, y 
and handsome, who had been thrust into the 
oeiy against her inclination. It was not diffici 
gain her heart ; they made shift to meet somet: 
without being obstructed by the grate. The intr 
being discovered, he was bitte?ly reproached b) 
abbess for his ingi atitude. He shed m my u 
and appeared to be a sincere penitent. Her ad 
was, that he should slip off privately ; and she < 
gave him money for his journey. He wrote u 
nun with an offer to marr)' her: she made hei 
cape, and flew to his arms They got to Li 
without bein^ discovered, where they found a 
ready to sail tor Smyrna. He sold his horse, l)oi 
some merchant goiils, and agreed with the ca;: 
for his passage. The ca])tain treated him with g 
civility, chiefly on the lady's account, wiio touc 
his heart. She appeared so fond of her husb 
that he lost all hopes; but he esteemed her the n 
on that account. 

Having landed at Smyrna, Vatcville was war 
recommended by the captain to liis acquainta 
In this city the lady fell ill, and died, leaving 
husband inconsolable. He set out for Constant 
pie, procured a commission in the troops of 
grand seignor ; and by his vieilance, activity, 
insinuation, became the chief favourite of the . 
his captain, who persuaded him to turn Mahome 
as a sure road to preferment. He was warmljr 
commended by the Aga, and by his means, obtai 

b2 



/ 




18 



a emsfflderable post in the army. His ap; 
enabled him to purchase hve or six fen 
with whom he hved much at his ease, 
shig seventeen pr eighteen years in this ir 
of Ufe, hi^ patron was disgraced, and tu 
office. Vateville found it necessary to 
measures. Kesolving to leave a countr 
had no longer any protection or hope of p 
he wrote a letter to the pope, sigttitying, i 
stung with remorse ot conscience, anci 
permission of his holiness, he was resolvt 
to his own country, and die a good chris 
other letter he wrote to the king of Spaii 
ing an employment that woula yield hi 
thousand livres yearly, the same he enjo 
the Turks. At the same time he wrote 
peror's general in Hungary, that, upon 
favourable re^>onse from the pope and t 
Spain, he would betray into the general's 
thousand Turks who were under his cc 
The emperor being at that time at ws 
grand seignior, gliully embraced Vate\ 
and obtained for him all he demanded. 
led his troops into an ambuscade, and th< 
taken piisoners. Vateville returned t 
Comte, the plac^ of his nativitv, where 
most of his time in hunting and destroy] 
animals. He was fond of good cheer ; I: 
ed on charity all he couldspare from 1 
settled pensions on two surgeons for tak 
the poor. He entertained two schoolr 
educating the poor boys and girls in the 
hood ; and he gave a pension to an advoc 
sistine him in accommodating difierence& 
neig^hbours. He was both severe and su 
pumshmcnts ; otherwise easy in his temp 
neif^iboar, just and benevolent Itisrep 



1*^ 

he died in firm hopes of paradise ; being persuaded, 
that his sincere penitence would procure him God's 
pardon for his crimes. 



At the siege of Namur by the allies, there were 
in the ranks of the company commandeid by captain 
Pincent, in Colonel Frederick Hamilton's regiment, 
one Unnion, a corporal, and one Valentine, a private 
sentinel .* there happened between these two men a 
dispute about a matter of love, which, upon some 
aggravations, grew to an irreconcileable natred.-— 
Unnion being the officer of Valentiije, took all op- 
portunities even to strike his rival, and profess the 
spite and revenge which moved him to it. The sen- 
tmel bore it without resistance ; but frequently aaid 
he would die to be revenged of that tyrant. They 
had spent whole months thus, one injuring, the other 
complaining; when, in the. midst of this rage to- 
wards each other, they >yjqi?^tott>j|ftnded upon the 
attack of the castle, wherejte^^poral received a 
shot in the thi^h, and fell. TWrYench pressing on, 
and he expecting to be trampled to death, callea out 
to Ills enemy, * Ah, Valentine ! can vouieave me 
here ?' Valentine immediately ran back, and, in the 
midst of a thick fire of the French, took the corpo- 
ral upon his back, and brought him throagh all that 
danger as far as the abbey of Salsine, where a can- 
non ball took off his head : his Dodv fell under his 
enemy whom he was carrying off. Unnion immedi- 
ately forgot his wound, rose up, tearing his hair, 
and then threw himself upon the bleeding carcase, 
crying, * Ah ! Valentine ! was it for me who have so 

* tH&rbarously used thee, that thou hast died f I will 

* not live alter thee !' He was not by any means to 
be forced from the body, but was removed with It 
hleediDg in his arms, and a.UfiiMSft4'96!Ch.x««x^N3P| ^^^ 
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their comrades, who knew their enmity. 
was brought to a tent, his wounds were 
force ; but the next day, still calling u 
tine, and lamenting his cruelties to him 
the pang^ of remorse and despair. 



Capt£un R. being taken prisoner by t 
Indians, in a battle in North America, > 
to their town to be sacrificed in the usua 
manner. He was tied to a stake, and oi 
of the most cruel tortures, when an oh 
authority starting up, refjrievedhim fronr 
took him for a slave. His treatment w: 
and his servitude tolerable. A year and 
sed in this manner, when an engagement 
between the English and Indians. The ( 
king the captain to an eminence, addre; 
follows : • My friend ! you see the men of 

* try are going to attack us. You havt 

* me a year ana.^ half: you came to me t( 

* rant ; but I ^ve -made a man of yc 

* taught you to build canoes, to kill bcav( 

* and to scalp your enemy : are you not 

* me ^ «.Xhe captain expressing his grs 
Indian asked him, * Have you afather ?* 

* he is li^dSjK*' repUed'the captain. * Pc 

* pity him. Know I was once a father ! I 

* at my side, fell gloriously covered with 

* but I revenged his death ; I scalped an 

* led his enemy.' Making here a pause, h 
ed : ' Behold that sun ! with what a bi 

* shines tn you. Since that day a cloud h 

* ed all its radiance in my eyes. See that ti 

* ing to a magnolia) which blossoms so fai 

* to me it has lost all its beauty. Go*-reti 

* father. Let the sun shine with all its 

* for him, and the tree appear in all its b 



vvlnfonnea, in one ot His capital towns, of a sin- 
gular feet, that one of the inhabitants, a man seven- 
^ years old, had never been without the waUs. The 
man was called to the king : and bein^ poor obtain- 
ed a pension ; but upon the following provision, 
that he should forfeit his pension if he ever set his 
foot out of the town. But here even custom could 
not prevail over love of liberty : the man did not con- 
foue long at ease ; his confinement became insup- 
pOTtable, and he lost lus pension in six months. 



A fat parson, who had long dozed over eermons 
in his pulpit, and strong beer in his parlour, hap- 
pened one Sunday, after a plentiful crop of tithes, to 
exert himself mightily. His text was the patience 
of Job. Deeply impressed with his own discourse. 
he, for the first time, acknowledged to his spouse 
at supper, that he was somewhat choleric, but that 
hereafter he was resolved to practise himself what 
he had preached to others. * But now, my jewel,' 
says he, * let us refresh ourselves with a sip of the 
*best. Remember the favourite barrel, may not 
• this be a proper time to give it vent ?' The obedi- 
ent wife, ravished with his good humour, flew to the 
cellar. But. alas, the barrel was staved, and quite 

fimTitv- 'What should she Hn > Then* was no hi- 
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the hour of temptation comes? 
into a violent passion, raved, exc 
says she, • but do reflect upon ytni 

• the patience of Job.* ' Job,' said 
' me of Job's patience ; Job neve 

* such beer !* 



One asking a lazy young tellow, 
in bed so long ? ''I am busied,' s; 
•counsel every morning. Indu 

* get up. Sloth to lie stiU ; and 

* twenty reasons /iro and con. It 
' what is said on both sides ; ar 

* cause is over, dinner is ready.' 



A merchant at sea asked the s] 
his father died ? ' My father,' say 

• grandfather, and mv great-grai 
" drowned. ' ' Well,* replies th< 
"are not you afraid of being drow 
says the other, * what dt*aih did y 

• father, and great-grand father d 

• beds,' says the merchant. * V( 
skipper, * and why should I be afi 
' more than you are of going to b 



Hesham, the fifteenth califf of 
an able statesman, active and i 
■was avaricious, and seldom withh« 
robbing his p>eople. El Mjikin, 
thor, rel ites that never cal p ; w 
much tapestry, nor of so many r* 
' Six hundred camels,' says the a 
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; * ployed to carry his wardrobe, of which a thous^ 

* ana girdles, ana ten thousand shirts made a part/ 
Waled, his nephew, ambitious of reigning, had not 
patience till death should make way for him. Hav- 
ing received certain intelligence that Hesham was 
past recovery, he dispatched some of his confidents 
to Damascus, that tney might take possession of 
the royal treasure in his name. One day, Hesham 
having got a little respite, called for a sum (mt of 
his treasury, which he wanted to dispose of. Find- 
ing that access was refused, he exclaimed in deep 
concern, * O God ! have I been amassing wealth all 

• my life, not for myself, but for Waled !* These 
were his last words ; for grief and indignation broke 
his heart. He was scarce dead, when the house 
was plundered so efiectually, that none of the uten- 
sials necessary for washing his body, according to 
the oriental custom, were left. This prince so un- 
commonly fond of hoarding, left this world in as 
ereat want of necessaries as the most wretched of 
his subjects. 



A farmer who had lived comfortably upon his hon- 
est labour and industry, called his sons to him upon 
death-bed, and informed them that there was a 
treasure hid in his vineyard. Immediately upon his 
death, the sons fell to work. They turned the 

ground over and over, and not a penny to be found, 
ut the profit of the next vintage explained the 
father's meaning. 



Topal Osman, who had received his edncation in 
the seraglio, being, in the year 1698, about the age 
ctf twenty-five, was sent with the Sultan^} wders to 
the bashaw of Cairo. He tmvelk^Vs*^ Nso&xt^ ^noA. » 




24 



and being afraid of the Arabs, who rove 
deling passenjgers and caravans, he er 
board a Turkish vessel, bound to Dami 
on the Nile. In this short passage th« 
tacked by a Spanish privateer, ana a bl 
ensued. Toi)aI Osman ^ve here the 
of that intrepidity, by which he was so o 
zed afterwards. The crew, animated b; 

ele, fought with great bravery ; but sup 
ers at last prevailed, and Osman was ta 
er, after being dangerously wounded i 
and thigli. 

Osman's gallantry induced the Spanisi 
pay him particular regard : but his wc 
stiil in a bad way when he was carried 
■where the privateer went to refit. Tt 
bis thigh was the most dangerous ; and h 
of it e\ er after ; for whicn he had the i 
fial^ or cripple. 

At that time Vincent Amaud, a nati^ 
seillefi, was commander of the port of A 
as his business required, went on board tl 
as soon as she came to anchor. Osman n< 
Arnaud, than he said to him, * Can yoo 

* ous and gallant action ? Ransom me f 

* word you shall lose nothing by it/ Sue 
from a slave in chains was uncommon ; b 
Her it wat delivered^ made an impress! 
Frenchman ; who turning to the captain 
▼ateer, asked what he demanded ft 
som. He answered lOOQ sequins.* A 
Ing to the Turk, said, * I know nothing 

* would you have me risk 1000 sequins c 

* word!' * Each ot us act in this.* repliei 

•Near 500/. 
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* with consistency. I am in chains, and therefore 
•try every method to recover my hl>erty, and you 
'may have reason to distrust the word of a stranger. 

* I have nothing atpresantbut my bare word to give 
'you ; nor do 1 pretend to assign any reason why you 

* ihould trust to it. I can only say, that, if you incline 
*to act a generous part, you shall have no reason 

* to repent.' The commander upon this went to 
make his report to the grand master Don Perellos. 
The air with which Osman delivered himself 
wrought so upon Ainaud, that he returned immedi- 
ately on boara the Spanish vessel, and agreed with 
the captain for 600 b^quins, which he paid as the 
price of Osman's libt-rty. He put him on board a 
vesael of his own, aiid provided him a surgeon, with 
every thing necessary for his entertainment and cure. 

Osman had mentioned to his benefactor, that he 
might write to Constantinople tor the money he had 
advanced ; but finding himself in the hands of a man 
who had trusted so much to his honour, he was em- 
boldened to ask another favour ; whicli was to leave 
the payment of the ransom entirely to him. Ar- 
naua discerned, that in such a case things were not 
to be done by halves. He agreed to the proposal 
with a good grace, and showed him every other 
mark of generosity and friendship. Accordingly 
Osman, so soon as he was in a condition, set out 
again upon his voyage. 

The French colours now protected him firom the 
privateers. In a short time he reached Dumietta, 
and sailed up the Nile to Cairo. No sooner was he 
arrived there, than he delivered 1000 sequins to the 
maflter of the vessel, to be paid to his benefactor Ar- 
naud, together with some rich furs ; and he gave to the 
master himself 500 crowns as a present. He execu* 
ted the orders of the sultan his master with the ba- 

r 



A lit; mvuur l^v^avcu ii vui rk.i iiauu iii 

•taneei, made an impresaon upon a gc 
too deep ever to be eradicatea. Duri; 
coane of his life, he did not cease, by 
other acknowledgements to testify his 

In the year 1715, war was declared 
Venetians and Turks- The grand viz 
pnjfctedthe invasion of the Kiorea, a; 
Ottoman army, near the isthmus of 
01^ pass by which this peninsula can 
%y laod. Topid Osroan was charged w 
mand to force the pass : which he not o 
•acceasfiillr, but afterwards took the ci 
by aaaanlt. For this service he was rewi 
teg made a bashaw of two tails. The i 
aerved as lieutenant-general under the 
at the siege of Corfu, which the Turks 
ed to abandon. Osroan staid three da,^ 
place, to secure and conduct the retres 
tomaD troops. 

In the year 1733, he was appointed 
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Mt only made him presents, but granted hin) privi- 
Irges and advantages in trade, which soon put him 
in a way of acquiring an estate. 

Topal Osman's parts and abilities soon rsused him 
to a greater command. He was made a bashaw of 
three tails, and beglerberg of Romania, one of the 
greatest governments in the empire, and of the 
greatest importance by its vicinity to Hungary. 

His i^sidence during his government was at Nys- 
«u In the year 1727, Vincent Arnaud and his son 
waited upon him there, and were received with the 
utmost tenderness. Laying aside the bashaw and 
l^ov^mor, he embraced them, caused tliem to be 
served with shei-bet and perfumes, and made them 
sit upon the same sofa With himself ; an honour but 
rarefy bestowed by a bashaw of the first order, and 
hardly ever to a christian. After these marks of 
distinction, he sent them away loaded with pre- 
sents! 

In the great revolution which happened at Con- 
stantinople anno 1730, the grand vizier Ibrahim per- 
ished. The times were so tumultuary, that one and 
the same year had seen no fewer than three succes- 
sive viziers. In September 1731, Topal Osman 
was called from his government lo fill his place ; 
which being the highest in the Ottoman empire, 
and perhaps the highest that any subject in the 
world enjoys, is always dangerous, and was then 
greatly so. He no sooner arrived at Constantinople 
to take possession of his new dignity, than he desir- 
ed the French ambassador to mform his old bene- 
factor of his advancement ; and that he should has- 
ten to Constantinople, while things remained in the 
present situation ; adding that a grand vizier seldom 
sept long in his station. 
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clear off. The spectators beine provoked by 
unnatural action : * Good people, cried the crim 
'judge not by appearances. It is this mothj 

* mine who has brought me to shame and pui 

* nient : for, had she whipped me soundly fat 
*book I stole when I was a boy, I should n 

* have come to the gallows for theft now that J 
' a man.' 



A Norman sailor being roughly handled at 1 
onne by an Knj^lish soldier, the Normans, to avi 
their comrade, fell upon the English : a scunp 
sued, and blood was drawn. The mercUaiiS 
Normandy made their complaint to Philip the ] 
artfully suggesting, that the^En^lish made a n 
at him. Piiilip, if he did not think proper to o 
look so sliglit an affair, ought in prudence to 1 
applied to the king of England for redress : he 
neither : stung with the supposed mockery, he, 
ik of passion issued letters of reprisal. Several 

flish vessels were taken by surprise i but the £n( 
ad their revenge, for they seized mairv more ves 
than had been taken from them, rhilip, the 
the ag^essor, demanded reparation in a haughty t 
Edward, king of England, returned an answer in 
same tone', which inflamed Philip to the higl 
pitch. A bloody war ensued, in which 100,000 1 
of the two nations were sacrificed to the rashi 
and impatience of Philip. In these barbarous tSn 
men did not glory in being more wise and ratic 
than others, but in being more daring and bru 
A hoxiiig b(iut between a sailor and a soldier - 
the oc<'«ision of much misery to the two natii 
Jklirant rtf^ea^ fiUctuntur Achivu 



^ 
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he following letter was addressed by a Jamaica 
to a female friend : " One morning taking ao 
ig along the piazza leading from Kensington to 
[ields« an old negro, who was dressing his sores, 
^d alms of me I passed by without taking any 
:e of him ; but immediately reflecting on the 
- creature's situation, I returned and gave him 
, letting him know that I had very few more 
ciining. The man expressed his gratitude in 
igniiicative gestures, and hearty wishes for my 
perity. Some days after having occasion to 
the same way, I saw the same negro, who at- 
pted to come towards me, but so slowly be- 
e of his sores, that he did not overtake me.— 
called after me, begging for a single word. I 
ed back, and he spoke to the following effect : 
at, from what I had said the other dav he sua- 
ted I might be in want, and that he could 
be easy until he saw me a^ain.' Upon which 
mlled out a purse containmg, as he said, 28 
•loons, telling me that it was collected by beg- 
, and that he could beg more ; praying me to 
it, for that a lady could not beg, but must die 
i^ant of yam yam if she had no money. My 
t was pierced at the generosity of this poor fel- 
I thanked him for his kina offer, but that I 
noney since I saw him, and had no occasion for 
urse. I inquired why his master 8uffei*ed him 
^g : he told me, that being old, he could work 
nger. and that his master had turned him out 
lors to beg, or starve ; that be had been a slave 
his infancy, and that his sores were occasioned 
evere labour. After giving him another bit, 
cautioning him to concealhis money, I left 



yonng man, son of a ccAAfiT \xi ^ wsa^v^'^s^ 
Madrid, having pu8ted\w^ta►tv.\l^M«►vft'^^ 
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dies, returned to his native country with a coi 
able stock* and set up as a banker at Madr 
his absence, his parents frequently talked c 
praying fervently, that heaven would take h 
der its protection ; and the vicar being tht-ir 
gave them fift;q[uently the public prayers of tl 
gregatiou for him. The banker was not le^ 
nil on his part ; for so soon as he was sett 
T»»ounted on horsebadk and went alone to the ^ 
It was ten at night before he got there ; £ 
honest cobler was a bed with his wife in i 
sleep when he knocked at the door. * 0\ 

• door,* says the banker, * 'tis your son Franc 

• M ike others believe that if you can,' cried 
m iu, starting from his sleep ; ' go about yoi 

• ness, you thievish rogues, here is nothing fc 

• Francillo, if not dead is now in the Indies. ' 

• no longer there,* replied the banker, ' he 

• turned home, and it is he who nojv s|)eaks 
•open your door and receive him.' 'Jacob 
the Woman^ • let us rise then ; for I really 

• 'tis Francillo, I think I know his voice. * Th 
cr, starting from be i, lighted a candle, a 
mother putting on her gown in a hurry, opei 
door Looking earnestly on Francillo, she fli 
arms about his neck and hugged him with the 
affection. Jacobo embraced his son in his tun 
allr three, transported with ioy after so long a 
had no end in expressing their tenderness, 
these pleasing transports, the banker put hi 
into the stable, *here he found an old mik 
nurse to the whole family. He then gave 
folks an account of his voyage, and of all the 
he had brought from Pcni. They listened g 
and every the least f>arricular of his relaio 
loia them a sensible tiiipiression of grief cr joj 
Ing iinished his hiatmy, be offered them a 
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Kis estate, and entreated his father not to work any 
fHore. • No» my son/ said Jacobo, ' I love my trade 
and will not leave it off.* ' Why.' replied tlie ban- 
ker, ' is it not now high time to take your ease ? I 
^ do not propose your living with me at Madrid : I 
^ know well that a city lire would not please you : 
^ enjoy your own way of living ; but give over your 
^hard labour, and pass the remainder of your days 

* in ease and plenty/ The mother seconded her 
«on and Jacobo yielded. ' To please you, Francil- 

* lo,' said he, * I will not work any more for the pub- 

* lie, but will only mend my own shoes, and those of 

* my good friend the vicar.' The agreement beine 
concluded, the banker eat a couple of eggs, ana 
slept in the same bed with his father and mother, 
enjoying^ that kindly satisfaction which none but du- 
tiful children can feel or understand. The next 
morning the banker, leaving his parents a purse of 
three hundred ducats, returned to Madrid : but was 
much surpiised tc see Jacobo at his house a few 
days thereafter. • Mj^ father,' says he, * what brings 

* you here?' * Francillo,* answered the honest coo- 
ler,* I have brought your purse ; tnke it again ; for 

* I desire to live by ipy trade, and have been i*ea- 

* dy to die with uileasiness ever since I left off 

* working !' 

The inhabitants of a great town offered marshal 
de Turenne 100.000 crowns, upon condition he would 
take another road, and not marcti his troops their 
way. He answered them, • As your town is not on 

* the road I intend to march. 1 cannot accept the 

* money you c^er me/ 



The earl of Derby, in the reign of Edward III., 
making a descent in Guiemie» cattvediXs^ %v^\\fii'<^^ 
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town of Bergerac, and gave it up to bt 
A Welsh knigUt happened by ctiaiice tc 
the receiver's ofBce. He found there si 
tii> ct iDiiney, thut he thought himseli 
acquaint his generut with it, imagining tt 
a booty niiiurally belonged to hi™, 
agreeablj' Burpriscd, when the e»rl tnld 
pTcHSunl countenance tliat lie wir^hcil hi 
prMifl fiTtunr. and that he did not niMlic i 
of his word to depend upon the great oi- 
otttie Ihuig lie tiiiA procniscd. 



Jnthe siege ofFalisci by Camillus, ge 
Romans, the schoolmaster of the town, i 
children of the senators under his care, 
bi'oad, under the pretext of recreation, 
them to the Komaii camp, saying to Ct 
by this artifice he had delivered Fali 
hands. Camillus, abhorring Cma tveacl 
ved, ' That there were laws for war, a; 
'peace; and that the Romans were lav 
' wBi with integrity, tiol less than with 
He ordered the iichoolmuster to be ! 
hands to be bound behind hisback, and 
ered to the boys to be lashed back uito 
The Falerians, formerly obstinate it 



would be frt/ better to have the Rom 
allies, than iheir enemies. 



fC 



When AueuBtus king of Poland was. 
Charles Xlf ot Sweden, the quest,, 
Should succeed him? King aolHtskHi 
sons. Jamei, Conatintln, and Alexauds 
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^^If r being detained prisoners in Saxony, neither of 
■^m could be nroposed in the die t for election.— 
f*ince Alexanaer humbly supplicated the king of 
■>vrden to deliver his brothers from prison. Charles 
^t onlj[ promised him this favour, but offered to 
**Jike him king of Poland. Alexander, to the as- 
iOnishment of all the world, modestly declined the 
*Ofer. * I could never bear,* said he, ' to see my el* 
der brothers reduced to be my subjects/ 



A man who had lost a calf, betook himself at last 
to his prayers. ' Great Juniter,' says he, ' do but 

* shew me the thief, and 1*11 give thee a kid for a 

* sacriiice/ The word was no sooner passed, than 
the thief appeared, which was a lion. He fell to 
ili8 prayers more heartily than before : * I have not 
^forgotten my vow, O Jupiter ! but now that tluni 
'hast shewed me the thiet. Til make the kid a buU 
' if thou 'It but free me from him.* 



Ned Froth, wh6 had been several ye^fs butler in 
i family of distinction, having saved about fourhun* 
ired pounds, took a small house in the suburbs, and 
aid in a stock of liquors, for which he paid ready 
noncy.and which were therefore the best of the 
dnd. Ned perceived his trade increase : he pursu* 
*d it with fresh alacrity, he exulted in his success, 
ind the joy of his heart sparkled in his counten- 
ince.^ But it happened that Ned, in the midst of his 
lappiness and prosperity, was prevailed upon to 
my a lottery -ticket. The moment his hope was 
ixed upon an object which industry could not ob* 
aun,he jjetermined to be industrious no longer : to 
Iraw dnhk for a dirty and boisterous ratable wm 9^ 
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slavery to vhich he now submitted with relw 
aiid he longed tor the^ moment m which he 
be free : instead of telling his story and crac] 
joke tor the entertainment of his customers 
ceived them witli indifference, was observe 
silent and sullen, and amused himself by goii 
or four times a day, to search the register 
tune for the success ot his ticket. 

In this disposition Ned was sitting one mo 
the comer of a bench by the fire-side, wh 
stritcted in the contemplation of his future i*i 
indulging' this moment the hope of a mere p 
ty, and the next shuddering with the dread c 
the felicity which his fancy had combnied v 

Sossession of ten thousand pounds. A m 
ressed entered hastily, and enquired for hi 
guests, who many times called him aloud 
name, and curst him for his deafness and st 
before Ned started up as from a dream, am 
yith* a fretful impatience what they want< 
aSected confidence of being well received, 
air of forced jocularity in the stranger ga 
tome ofience ;but the next moment he catcl 
in his arms, in a transport of joy, upon n 
his congratulation as a proprietor of the f( 
ticket, which had that morning been drawn 
c^ the first class. 

It was not, however, long, before Ned dis 
that ten thousand pounds did not bring the 
which he expected ; a discovery which gt 
produces the dissipation of sudden affluence 
digality. Ned drank and whored, and hired 
andboueht fine clothes ; he bred riots at Vj 
treated flatterers, and damned plays. But soi 
was still wanting ; and he resolved to strik< 
stroke, and attempted to double the rema 
his prize at play, that he might live in a pm 



37 

keep an equipage : but in the execution of this pro- 
ject, he lost the whole produce ot hislotrery-ticket, 
except five hundred pounds in bank notes, which* 
when he would have staked, he coulci not find. This 
sum was more than that which had established him 
in the trade he had left ; and yet, with the power of 
returning to a station that was once the ptmost of 
his ambition, and of renewing that pursuit which 
alotie had madejiim happy, such was the pungency 
dH his regret, that, in the despair of i ecovenng the 
inoney which he knew had produced nothnig but 
riot, disease and vexation, he threw hiuiseii trum 
the bridge into the Thames. 



Antigonus, king of Syria, hearing two of his soldiers 
reviling him behnid his ten* ; * Gentlemen,' said he, 
opening the curtain, * remove to a greater distance^ 
• for your king hears you/ 



An old man and a boy were driving an ass before 




man took the hmt, and set the boy upon the ass. Says 
anoiher to the boy, * You lazy rogue you, must you 

* ride, and let your aged father go a-ic>ot ^* I'he man 
took down his bov, and got up himself. * Do you 

* see/ savs a thirc^ * how the lazy old knave noes, 

* while the poor little child has much ado to creep 

* after him The man took up his son behind him. 
Tue next they met, asked the old man, * whether 
ttneass were his own?' He said 'yes.' 'Troth 
•there's httle sign of it,* says the other, *by your 

* loading him tlius.' ' Well,' says ilie man to him- 
aelft * what am 1 to do now ?' KqUu&%v&h\ ^Rnvt- 

D 
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red to him, but tnbind the ass's lej^ together with 

cotO, .iiul u- c.\r^\ him to market with a unll ap( 
their &h)iii!crs. fbis he attempted, aiiu becan 
trul) ndiculuub. 



Marshal Turenne, in his campaign 1656, di 
patched a body of men to escort some loaded wa 
goiis thut were coming from Arras, and gave tl 
command to the Count de Grandpte. 1 ne youi 
count being engaged in a love-adventure, sufien 
the Convoy to marrh, commanded by the major 
his regiment A Sp»ntsh party that attacked tl 
convO>" being re[uil.se(l, the provisions were broug 
s:Lte tl) the Ciimp. 1 he marshal being informed 
Gramipre*s neglect of duty, said to t))e officers th 
were about him. * The Count will be very angi 
•with me for employing him another way, ai 

* disappointing him ot' this opportunity to show fi 

• bravery.' These words being reyjorted to the cou 
he ran to his general's tent, threw himself at I 
it'et. and expressed his repentance with tears full 
gratitude and iiffection. 'I he marsnal reproved b 
with a paternal severitv ; and the reprooi made s? 
an impression, that, during the rest cf the campa' 
this ytung officer signalized himself b> the bra' 
actions, and ecame at length one of the ablest c 

n anders o. .he age. 



Cyrus one dav being reproached 6y Crcesus f 
pn ^fusion, a calculation was made to knoys how 
his treasure might have amounted to, had he 
more sparing of it. To justify his liberality, Cyri 
dispatcnes to every person he had particularly 
ed, requesting them to supply him with as mu« 
ney as they could, for a pressii'ig occaMon, and se 
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a note of what every one Cf uld advance. When all 
these notes came to Cyrus, it appeartil that the sum- 
total far sufpassed the cdlcul<ai*'n mack- b\ Croe>- is. 

• 1 am not' said he, 'les- in h>ve with iiches cuan 

• other princes ; but a better manager of theni. You 

• s< e at h w low a price 1 uavt* .cquired many 

• friends, an invaluable treasure. My money, at the 

• same tinif. in the hands of these triends, isuoi les« 

• at aiy command, than in my treasury/ 



The prince of Wales, named the Black Prince^ 
who distioguisiied himself by his Ct>nduct and bra- 
very in the battle of Poictiers, was not less admir- 
cd, after the victory, for his modest and generous 
behaviour to his prisoner king John. The evening 
after the battle, the prince refused to sit down with 
the kmg at supper, but attended him to entertain 
him with discourse. As the knig's thouglits were 
wholly eirployed about his pr-sent misfortune, the 
prii ce s<ii(l tohim, in amoaest unaffected manner, 

• That his majesty had one great reason to be com- 

• f« rted ; which was, that the battle was not lost by 

• hi-> fault: that the English, to their cost, had expen- 
*eijred him tobtr the bravest t'f princes; ana that 
•God aUme had disposed of the victory. And,' 
continued he, ' if fortune has been your adversary, 

• you may at least rest secure that an inviolable re- 

• gaixl shall be ])reserved for your person ; and that 
•)ou shall experience in me a very respectful rela- 

• tion, if I may glory in that title. The king upon 
thi^, rt-coveriog himself, turned to the ]^rince, and 
said with an air of satisfaction, * That since it was 

• his destmy to be vanquished an. I taken in an ac- 
'ti<}ii wherein he had di^ne nothing unbecoming his 
' character, he found great comfort in falling into 
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* thrhands of the most valiant and generous j[ki 

• aiive.' It is said that when king Edward, Ja 
to t^ie prince, received the news of this battle 
declared that his satisfaction at so g)orious a' vici 
was not comparable to what he had from the ge 
ous behaviour of his son. 



Mr, Temple Stanyan borrowed a sum of ma 
of Addison, with whom he lived in habits of triei 
ship, convenring on all subjects with equal freedd 
but from this time^Mi.Stanyan agreed implici 
to every thing Addison advanced, and never, as i 
merly, disputed his positions.^ This change of be 
viour did not long escape the notice ot so ac 
an observer, to whom it was by no means agreeal 
It happened one day, that a subject was started, 
whicri they had before warmly controverted ej 
other's notions, but now Mr. Sianyan entirely 
quiesced in Addison's opinion, without offer 
one w(.rd in defence of his own. Addison was < 
ple^i^ed, and said with considerable emotion, * • 
either contradict roe, or pay me my money.' 



GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS. 



In less than a year he overran the greatest p 
of German5*, ana surmounted every obstacle opi: 
cd ti. hjs arms. When he was besieging Ingolst 
his hf rse was killed under him by a cannon ball, 
an officer who ran to remount him, he cooly a 
'I iiave had a narrow cscape-*but perhaps the p 
is not yet ripe.* 

Upon a similar occasion, his chancellor entrea 
him not to risk his life so often. Gustavus saic 
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with warmth, • You are always too cold ; and 
, ftm stop my pirgress. ' • True, sire/saKi titeChm- 
■ cellor, * I confess I am cold ; l)»it it" 1 did not some- 
times throw a liitie of my ice into your fiie, you 
would be burnt to ;ishei»/ 

Sir Henry Vane, who w.is suspected to have b<»CQ 
bribed by i lie court of Madrid, presseil (iu-tHx us «n 
a vehement manner to ado))t certain rnvHsmes. To- 

fet rid of his import unity, ne said to sir H: iir\ . 'Sir 
do not understand your language, you luik H/iari' 



'PIOVANO ARLOTTO. 

He was a native of Tuscany, an. 1 flourished in the 
fourteenth century When o.ily a poor curate ids 
humble condition did not depress liis vivacity, nor 
check tile sallies of his wit and htimour. 

As he was once preparing to go a journey seve- 
ral of his friends requested him to make purchases 
for them in the town to which fJe was going ;but all 
except one, neglected to supply him with money for 
the purpose. He only executed the commission of 
this one ; so that on his return, the others called 
UDon him, and reproached him for his inattention to 
their wishes. ' You must know, my friends,' said 
Arlotto, * that in the course of my journey, I came 
to the side of a river, and there I took out the pa- 
pers that contained your commissions, to lo* k them 
over ; on a sudden a gust of wind arose, and carried 
all the papers down the stream, except one, which, 
as it had money in it, was too heavy to be blown 
away.' 



At no time of life should a man give up the thoughts 
•f enjoying the society of women. ' In youths' says 
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lord Bacon, * women arc our mistresses, c 
age uur companions, in old age our nurses, 
ages our friends.* 

He was asked by king James I. whafc he 
ot Mr. Caderes, a vety tall man who was s 
emiiassy to the king of France. He said. • 
mtn are like lofty houses, where the u| 
rooms are commonly the most meanly fun 

Gondomar, the Spanish ambassador, cal 
lord Bacon after his disgrace ; and, int< 
taunt him in his misfortunes, said, ' My lor 
ynu a merry Easter.* * And to you, senor 
lonl Bacon, * I wish a good fiaasover ;' v\ 
him of his Jewish descent ; which was the i 
ting retort that could be made to a Spaniai 



FRANCIS BASSEMPIERRE, 

A general of the Swiss g[uards in the s 
Louis XlII. He indulged his wit at tiie e3< 
his hberty, for he w.is confined in the B. 
his caustic speeches. He pnssed his lime 
in readmg and writing. One day, as lie w 
turning over the leaves of the bible, a friei 
him ' VVhat he was looking for?' ' A pass; 
he, ' which I cannot find.* I'his passage 
w iV out of priNon. When he was liberate 
Xlll. asked him his age, and he reported h 
be no more than fifty. The king seeming 
edy 'Sire,' he answered, * 1 deduct ten yeai 
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iyr in the Bastile, because I did not employ them in 
t . your service,' 

^ How happily was this allusion to his confinement 
~^ converted into an elef^t compliment! 

Jt — 



ROBERT BIGOD, EARL OF NORFOLK. 

When Eldward I. king of England, commanded 
several of his lords to go to the wars in France, 
they all made apologies to excuse themselves. They 
represented tmy were not obliged to go to war out 
of their own country, unless his majesty went in per- 
son ; in that case, the^ would attend him but not 
otherwise. Whereupon the king, in a great rage, 
said to Robert Bigod, earl of Nortolk : * By God, sir 
carl, you shall either go, or hang.' * By God, sir 
kine, was the answer, * 1 will neitner go nor hnug,* 
And so he went away without leave, assembled ma- 
ny noblemen and other friends, and stood in his own 
detence ; and the king, like a prudent prince, who 
knew his times, insisted no more upon that matter.J 



TOM BROWN. 

Tom Brown^ having once asked a man how he 
contrived to live in these hard times, was answered, 
• I live, as 1 believe you do, master Brown, by my 
wits .'' * 'Faith,' reptied Brown, ' you must be a 
much more able trader than 1 ever thought you, to 
carry on business and thrive upon so small o. 
capital!' 



•'i. 






buske's character of howai 

* His plan/ s^d Burke, * is original ; 
full of genius, as it is of humanity He 
all Europe, not to survey the sumptuoui 
laces, or the stateliness of temples ; not t 
curate measurements of ancient grand 
form a scale of the curiosities of modern 
collect medals, or to collate manuscrij 
dive into the depth of dungeons, to plui 
infection of hospitals, to survey the man 
row and pain ; to take the gauge and dii 
misery, depression and contempt ; torei 
forgotten, to attend to the neglected, to \ 
saktn, and to compare and to collate th 
of all men in all countries.' 



CATULUS. 

Allusions to proper names, for the sal 
or snrcasm, were often made by speakei 
cient Roman bar ; but they sometimes k 
effect, and subjected the assailant to a se 
An orator, whose integrity was of a ve 
nature, alluding to the name of Catuli 
loud tone in which he pleaded against 
him why he yelfwd so much. ' It is,' s£ 
' because I see a thitfl* 

An indifferent pleader asked Catuli 
not succeeded in making a very movv 
• Certainly, said he,* for sc«me or your ai 
ed you, arid the rest walked out of com 
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MICHAEL CERVANTES SAAVEBRA. 

SLe gave a proof that his generosity was e^ual to 
> genius. H'.' was, in the early part of his life, for 
ne time a slave in Algiers, and there he concert- 
a plan to free himself and thirteen fellow suffer- 
I. One of them traitorously betrayed the design, 
d they were all conveyed to the d'ey of Algiers ; 
1 he promised them their lives on condition they 
covered the contriver of the plot. ' I was that 
rson,' exclaimed the intrepid Cervantes ; * save mv 
npHnions, and let me perish.' The dey, struck 
th his noble omfession, spared his life, allowed 
n to be ransomed, and permitted him to depart 
me. 

This writer of an incomparable romance, replete 
tU character, incident, pleasantry, and humour* 
th.mt anv alloy of vulgarity, obscenity, or irreli- 
>n, which is held in admiration throughout the ci- 
ized world, starved in the midst cf a high repa- 
ion, and died in penury ! 

As Philip III. king of Spain, was standing in a bal- 
t)y of his palace at Madrid, and viewing the pros- 
cts of the .jiurrounding country, he observed a stu- 
nt on the {lanks of the river Munzanares, readihg 
)ook, and from time to time breakij^ off, and beat- 
i; his forehead with extraordinary tokens of plea- 
re and delight ; upon which the king said to those 
ont him, * I*hat scholar is either mad, or he is 
ading ]>on Quixote.' 

rhis aplfecdote is worth a volume of panegyric. 

The MprM^ry of Don Quixote did not wait for the 
rdy fame of remote ages. It was universally read, 
d universally admired, as soon as published ; and 
s> most eminent painters, engravers, and sculptors, 
;d with each "other in representing the story of the 
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knight of La Mancha ; yet the author had 
terest t.Miu.i){h to obtain even the smaUcst ] 
from the court. Friendless and indigent, ho 
as Cen'antes was, he retained his incompara 
mour and facetiousness to the end of his life. 

How happens it, that although the mannei 
toms, proverbs, and allusions in Don Quixote 
strictly Spanish, yet it is such a general fa 
with readers of all nations ? The answer se 
be, that the delineation of the characters, i 
lively humour and burlesque, are so conform 
nature, that the subject is rendered, by the 
of genius, universally interesting and pleasan 

Every anecdote of such a genius as Cer 
however trifling iq itself, cannot be so to 
mirers. 

M de Boulay attended the French ambas 
Spam, while Cervantes was yet alive. He « 
the ambassador one day complimente<i C 
on the reputation he had acquired by his 1) 
ote, and that Cervantes whispered in his e; 
it not been for the Inquisition, I should h? 
my book much more cntertainiog.* 



CHARLES VIII. OF FRANCE. 

Some of his courtiers advised him to df 
tomb of the great- John, duke of Bedff 
gent in the minority of Henry VI. wh( 
80 many victories in France. ' Let us? 
Charles, * this hero to remain in pea 
dead, who, when he was alive, made 
men tremble/ 
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,./ . CBARLKS XII. OF SWEDEN. 

Be carried all the virtues of a hero to excess, so 
ftn Qiakethem as culpable as the opposite vices, 
f hiscimtempt of danger, and his ardeut pursuit of 
ixy, he cannot fail to command the admiration of 
mkjnd. When his horse was killed under him, at 
e battle of Narva, he le iped nimbly upon a fresh 
Kftaying jocosely, * These people will keep me in 
Rrcise.' 

As he was dictatiiig a letter to his secretary, a 
imb fell through the roof into the next room in the 
m^ where they were sitting. The terrified.secre- 
ry let the pen drop from his hand. ' What is the 
attci* ?' said Charles calmly. Trie secretary re- 
led, ' Ah, sir, the bomb ! * But what has the 
imb to do,' said Charles, * with what I am dictat- 
S;toyou.^ — goon.' 

A peasant threw himself at his feet, with a corn- 
runt against one of his grenadiers, that had rubbtd 
n and his family of their dinner. " Is it true,' said 
larles sternly to the grenadier, * that you have 
jlied this mail ?' The soldier replied, * Sir, I hnve 
t dune so mach harm to this man, as your niajes- 
has done to his master ; for you have taken from 
igustus a kingdom, but I have only taken fr^m 
s peasant a dinner.' Charles made the peasant 
lends ; and he pardoned the grenadier for nis bold 
nonstrance, saying, * My friend, you will do well 
recollect, that if 1 took Poland from Augustus, I 
[ not take it for myself.' 

Mthough his temper was severe, the following 
»cdote will prove that he was a gent-rt-usfnen)y. 
\ touk the fort of Duuamond after a smart siege^ 
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as the governor. Colonel Canitz, held it out 
him for some time. Charles was so well 
witii his determined conduct, that, as he i 
out of the tort, he said to him, ** You are ni] 
and yet i love vou as well as my best frier 
you have behaved yourself like a brave s 
defence of this fort against my troops : and 
you that I can esteem and rewarcl valoui 
mine enemies, I make you a present of tl 
thousand ducats." 

He once went early in the morning to co 
prime miiubter. He was in bed, and Cha 
obliged to wait till he rose. Charles pa 
time in talking with a soldier, whom he rou 
ante-chamber. At last the minister appea 
made many apologies. The soldier, extreir 
fused for having accosted his sovereign 
much freedom, threw himself at his feet, i 
*' Sire, forgive me, for 1 really took you for 
" You have done no harm, friend," said'tl 
" yodr mistake is natural ; for nothing is, 
you, so much like a man as a king." 



_ One of his old officers, who was suspecte 
rice, complained to him, that he coiderre 
favours upon Grothusen. '' I give my mon 
he pointedly, ** to those only who know 
make a good use of it." 



FERNANDO CORTEZ, 

A Spaniard of a good family. He sulx 
kingdom of Mexico, but not without exercis 
cruelties against the sovereign and peopi 
couutr) . Wiitrii he returut^ to Spwi, he ' 
ly received by the emperor Charles V. O 



49 



ilv presented InmHelf to that monarch. " Who 
rt^*' said the em^ror haughtily. *• The man/* 
)rtcs, as haughtily, ** who has given you more 
ces than your ancestors left you cities." 



OLIVER CROMWELL. 



i Clarendon tl^us^ncludes his character : 
lad some good qualities, which have caused 
smory of !>ome men in all ages to be celebrat- 
nd he will be looked upon by posterity as a 



wicled man" 



en he made his public entry into London, his 
uiions remarked to him the great concourse 
>ple who came from all parts to see him — - 
:re would be just as many, said he, ** if I was 
to the >caffola." 

wore the mask of hypocrisy to the last. When 
IS nearlv at the point of death, he gave out, 
jrod had revealed to him things to come, and 
le should recover. He confessed to his friends 
his was only a pretended revelation. ** If I 
er,'* said he, " the silly people will think me 
phet ; and if rdie, what does it signify if they 

me ani mpoltar.'' 



HENRY CROMWELL, 

te youngest son of Oliver Cromwell. Like his 
ler, he was a man of an excellent character, 
disposed, and unambitious- He was appointed 
IS father lord heutenant of Ireland, and acc^uit- 
iimsclf in that government with great credit.-* 
ejoiced in iitb KtstorvLtiou^ «nALTtKK«^v»fift. 
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fevimrs from Charles II. for which he was ind 
to LifVd Clarendon. He declared to his bi 
Richard, *' I will rattier submit to any suff 
with a ^ood name, than be tlie greatest man 
earth without one." 

What a virtuous declaration ! what a jas 
severe censure of the guilty ambition of his & 



When Philip II. of Spain eijuippcd the invi 
armada which threatened E«iigland with inv 
Ehzabeth appeared on horseback at me cai 
Tilbury ; and riding through the ranks of her 
with an air which expressed the coolness and : 
pidity of her mind, she exhorted her soldiers 
member their duty, their country, and theii 
gion. *• I will myself," said this heroic queen, ' 
you to the enemy, it they dare to land in this r 
1 know I have only the weak arms of a woman 
I have the heart of a king ; and, what is more 
king of England. Believe me, I will rather • 
battle, than live to see the ruin and slavery o 
country !" 



KIEN LONG, EMPEROI^OF CHINA. 

Sir George Staunton used to relate a characi 
tic aiiecdbte ot this emperor. He inquired c 
Geot'ge the manner in which physicians were 
in England When his majesty was made to i 
prehend what the practice was, he exclaimed, 
any man in England afford to be ill ? Now ] 
inform you," said he, ** how I deal with my p 
cians. I have four, to whom the cure of my n* 
is committed, and a certain weekly salary aU^ 
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em : but the moment I am ill, that salary is 

)ed till I am well again. 1 need not inform 

that my illness is never of any long continu- 



d general Oglethorpe told Dr. Joseph Wartoii 
anecdotes of prince Eugen* and the duke of 
thorough, not publicly known. When the prince 
to consult the duke in his tent, the night be- 
the great battle of Blenheim, the duke, with 
baracceristic parsimony and attention to little 
e midst of great things, snuffed out two of the 
caiKlles that were burning on the table, and 
** We can talk without so miich light," 



CARY LORD FALKLANB. 

' was one of the most amiable and accomplished 
•men of his age. It was a saying of his : ** I pity 
irned gentlemen on a i*ainy day." He fell fight% 
aliantly in the royal cause at the battle of New^ 
in the thirty-fourth year of his age. 



e late duke of Norfolk was remarkably fond 
5 bottle. On a masquerade night, he consulted 
; as to what character he should appear in,— 
n't go dibguised," said Foote, ** but assume a 
character ; go sober. " 






3te once walking with a friend, met a begji:ar 
very earnestly solicited their charity. His 
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fHend refused ; and on Foote giving him afew pcQi 
said, " I believe you are duped, fc>r 1 am nion 
certain tlie fellowis an impostor." " He is eitii 
the mrst distressed man, or the best actor, I ei 
saw in my life," i-eplied Foote ; \* and, either ul 
one or the other, he has a brotlicrly claim upon to 



CHARLES FOX 

Was never at a loss for a rcpurtee. During 
Westminster election, when he was opposied by 
Cecil Wray, one of ihe adverse party,' when ack 
cat was thrown upon the hustings, observed, tha 
smelled worse than a Fox. " Tliat is not at ail ext 
ordinary" said Fox, **• considering it is SL/tole-cM 

Some person asked hirn what was the meamn] 
that passage in the Psalms, ** He clothed himi 
with cursing, like as with a garment ?" '• 1 
meaning," said he, '* 1 think is clear enough ; ' 
man had a habU of swearing " 

^ On a consultation of the minority members p 
vious to an important question Ueing brought 1 
wat^l by the ministry in the house of commons 
was asked, who would-be a proper person to mt 
the amendment. Mr Fox replied, " Saddle i5A 
Surrey for the field to-morrow." 

Lord North exulting over Fox on the publicat 
of H Gazette extraordinary', to announce that N 
York was conquered ; Fox observed, ** It is a fi 
take«.sir : New York is not conquered, it is or 
like the ministry, abandomd," 

Burke and Fox sup])ing one evening together 
the Thatched House, v/ere served wiUi some di 
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ett more elegant than usual. Fox's appetite hap- 
pening^ to be rather keen, he by no means reU**hed 
the lig^t dainties before him ; but addressing his 
Qpmpanion, said, ^ My good fnund, these dishes 
^^e well suited to your taste, as they are both sub- 
time .aiMbeauti/uW 



1"^ 



DR. FRANKLIN. 



•' A young American having broken an appoint- 
ment with Di. Franklin, came to him the tollowing 
day prepart.'d to make his peace >yith a studied apo- 
logy. He was proceeding at a tiresome lengtli, in- 
troducing with much ingenuity, but at the expense 
of truth, a variety of reasons for his want of punctu- 
ality ; when Dr. Franklin stopped him : ** My dear 
boy, say no moi-e, you have indeed said too much 
already ; for lie who is so good at making an excuse 
i^ seldom good at any thing else." , 



DAVID GARRICK. 

He was the most natural and chaste actor that 
ever trod the stage. His abilities to re])reseni, were 
only equalled by the genius of Shakspeare to deline- 
ate, all the diversified chai-acters of the drama.— 
His conversation displayed much of the spirit and 
biilliancy with which he wrote and performed on 
the stage, 

The expression of his eyes, and the flexibility of 
liis features, are well known to have given him the 
Biost extraordinary advantages in the representa- 
tion of various characters. He sometimes availed 
liimself of these natural assistances, to f )roduce a lu- 
^croas scene among h\s lLneiv^<&. '^^ Vc^^^^^i^ 
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visited Mr. Rigby, at Misley Thorn in Es« 
Rigi))' one (lay irtouiredoi his servant, vvha 
ny was arrived. Tlie servant sJiid» LordM 
come, and Ijadbrouglit with him a sIiortg( 
"wiih 'ery l)right eyes, meaning Mr. (yarric 
h .\f 1 not the pleasure of seeing iheni hci 
Mr Kigby. ** I don't know," said ihe 
'* how long it will be betore my lord can i 
ap])c?»rance ; for ihe case is this : The bar! 
t(< sh.i\e his lordship; and just as he tpn 
half his lordship's face, the short gentlei 
the bright eyes began to read the news 
him ; but he read it in such a droll w 
made so many odd faces, that my lord lau| 
the barber Uughed, and when 1 went into t 
I could not help laughing too ; so that, s 
don't send for the snort gentleman, his 
niust appear at dinner with one side oj 
smooth, and the other with a beard of t 
growth.' 



>« 



Garrick was on a visit at Haglcy, wl 
came that a company of yjlayers wei-e goin 
forni at Birmingham. Lord Lyttleton saic 
rick, ** They will hear you are in the lu 
hood, and will ask you to write an addn 
Birmingham audience." " Suppose then," i 
rick, without the least hesitation, ** I begii 

Ye sons of iron, copper, brass, and steel, 
Who have not heads to think nor hearts t 

" O," cried his lordship, *' if you begin tl 
will hiss the players off the stage, and pull t 
down." " My lord," said Garrick, ** whc 
use of an address, if it does not come hoi 
business and bosoms of the audience ^* 



ss 

GENIUS. 



^ •• I know of no such thing as genius," said Ho- 
^liiarth to Mr. Gilbert Cooper : " genius is nothing 
■pit la(K>ur and diligence." 

P'^U^ Newton said of himself, ** That if ever 
Mfi hailfcrn able to do any thing, he had effected it 
fif patient thinking only " 



.SIR HUMPHREY GILBERT. 

~ He was brother-in-law by the nnother's side to 
' air Walter Raleigh, and possessed many of the va- 
rious talents for which that great man was distin- 
l^ished. He> as well as sir Walter, pursued his 
studies by sea and land ; and was seen in the dread- 
ful tempest which swallowed up his ship, sitting un- 
moved in the stem ot his vessel, with a book in his 
hand, and was often heard to say, *^ Courage, my 
lads ! we are as near heaven by sea as by land.' 



SIR WILLIAM GOOCH. 

Sir William Gooch, tlic governor of Williams- 
burg, walking along the street in conversation with 
a friend, returned the salute of a neg^o, who was 
passing by. " Do > ou deign," said his friend *' to 
take notice of a slave ?" *' Yes," replied the gover- 
nor ; '* for I cannot allow even a slave to excel me 
in good manners." 



ADMIRAL HADDOCK. 

The £Eiinily of the Haddockft Hi^x^t«CBAK^u(&:^ 
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for their eminent services at sea. The gr 
er, tather, .md sou, had mecials givt;n tiici 
and tiitf banie time, for their gdllant behav 
general action against the Dutch. 

Whon Admiral Sir Richard Haddock -m 
he called his son, and said to him, ** Conacfl 
rank in life, and public services for so man 
I shall leave you but a small fortune ; but, 
boy, it was honestly got, and will wear wel 
are no seamen's wages or provisions ; not oi 
penny of dirty money in it. " 



BEN JOHNSON. 

St. John's college, Cambtidge, may boas 
honour of part of his education After he 
university, he passed through many occu] 
for he was a bricklayer, a soldier, a pla^ 
amidst them all a poet. 

A vintner, to whom he was in debt, inv 
to dinner ; and told him that if he would g 
nn immediate answer to the following ques 
would forgive him his debt. The vintner as] 
vhat God is best pleased with ; what the 
best pleased with ; what the world is best 
with ; and what he was best pleased wit 
without the least hesitation, gave the foUo 
ply ; which, as an impromptu, deserves i 
diare of praise : 

** God is best pleas'd when men forsake their s 
The devil's best pleas'd, when they persist tl 
The world's best pleas'd* when thou dost t 

wine. 
And you'ce be8tj^lea#^d» whca 1 do pay Coc is 

tlwff^ocHi 7r bo tliSey : ' t. 
J^utbcr: ,^r.\v«^ 

If ninti's- - 
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mg the addresses presented to James I. od 
session to the English throne, was one from 
wn of Shrewsbui7,in which the loyal inhabi- 
xpressed a wish, that his majesty rbight reign 
; as the sun, moon, aftd sttirs endured- ** Faith, 
said the king to the person who presented 
I do reign so long, my son must i*eign by can^ 



1 Rochester said of Charles II., that ** he 
said a foolish thing, and never did a wise one." 
the king was informed si tins tart speech, 
certainly conveyed tolerably ju«t ideas of his 
:ter, he observed, that the reason j»f the dif- 
e was this, '* My conversation is my own, but 
tions are my ministers." 



La Lande. 

s eminent astronomer, during the most perii- 
nes of the French Revolution, confined him- 
osely to the pursuits of his favourite science. 
he was asked to what happy cause he was 
ed for escaping the fury of Robespierre, he 
ly answered, '* I may thank my atara for my 
•vation." 



.> 



Sir George Lisle. 



; of the bravest of the generals of Charles I. 
IS one of those who so nobly defended Col- 
r in 1648 The same day the rebel >irin> took 
ice, he was or :k' red to be shot. When he 
>out to be executed, and thinking that the sol* 
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fliers who were to despatch him stood at t 
a distance, he desiireu them to approach 
One of them said, " I warrant we shall h: 
He replii^d with a smile, " Friends, 1 hai 
aeaier to you, when you have missed me. 



a 



THE DUKE OFLUXEMBOURGH. 

This general resembled the renowned 
whose pupil he was. He beat William p 
Orange ui several battles, which caused Wi 
express himself with jgreat indignaiion ^ ] 
possible for me," said- he, ** to beat that little 
Dack Lux^mbourgh ?" " How should hi 
whether I am so or not ?" said the duke ; *• £ 
as I have seen his back, he never saw mine. 



JOHN, DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH. 

In the great battle of Blenheim, in which 
l^lish and their allies gained one of the mo 
sive and'glorious of all tlieir victories, mars! 
lard, the French commander-in-cliief, was 
prisoner. In a conversation he %oon after h 
the duke of Marlborough, he assured him, t 
French army was composed of of the bravest 
in the worla. ** No doubt they are," said th 
*• with the exception of that army which 
honour to beat them." 

Great men are never angry at little thin^ 
duke nding out with commissai*)^ M.riot, i 
to rain, and the duke called for his cloak, 
had his ]>ut (>n by his servant immediately 
duke's servant not bringing the cloak, he ca 



it again, but he was still puzzling about the straps 
apd buckles ; at last it raining ven hard, the duke 
calleil again, and asked him what he was about.— 
•' You must stay,** grumbled the fellow, " if it rains 
cats and dogs, till 1 can ^ejt at it " The duke turiied 
to M triot, and onlv qoflstly daid, ** 1 should t>e sor- 
ry to be of that fellow'fc temper." 



SIR JOHN MASON. 

Sir John Mason was bom m the reign of Henry 
VII. and was priv^ -counMellor to Henry VHI. Ed- 
ward VI queen Mary, and queen Elizabeth. He 
was a man of talents, and displayed great probity in 
very turbulent times. 

On his death-bed he called his family together 
and thus addressed them : 

•* Lo, I have lived to see five princes, and have 
been privy^ounsellor to four of them. I have seen 
the most remarkable things in foreign parts ; and 
have t>een present in most state transactions for 
thirty years at home. After so much exptrience I 
have learned that seriousness is the greatest wis- 
dom ; tern peritf ice the best physician ; and a good 
conscience the best estate : and were I to live ag[ain» 
I would change the court tor a rloister ; my privy- 
counsellor's bustle for the retirement of a hermit ; 
and my whole life in the paLice for an hour's en- 
joyment of God in my closet. All things now 
forsake me, except my God, my duty, and my 
prayte." 



THE EMPEROR MAXIMILIAN. 

An impudent beggar, on the authority of the words 



ea 

■ 

in the 12th chapter of Malachi : " Have we not all 
God our common father ^" asked alms from Bil 
milian, addressing him by the title ot brother, 
satisfied with the sum given him by the emjK 
he continued to importune him for more. *' Reti 
said M'lximilian to him, in a gentle manner ; * 
if all your brothers give you as much as I have i 
you will soon be richer than I am." 



LOBENZO DE MEDICIS. 

This ^eat and accomplished man, whose Lif 
been written with considerable ability by Mr. 
coe, gave proofs in tiis early years of that quid 
of mind which dihtinguished his mature age. 

His father Cosmo one day presented him, wh< 
was ri child, to an ambassador, to whom he talk 
him with the partiality of a parent ; requeste 
ambassador to put some questions to his son, a 
judge by his answers, if he was not a boy of ext 
dinary talents. The ambassador was soon con 
ed, by conversing with him, of the truth of 
Cc«mo had told him ; but added, ** This child, ; 
grows up, will most probably become stupid ; 
has in general been observed, that those who ^ 
y<.ung are very clever, degenerate as they grow 
er " Young Lorenzo, hearing this remark^ wj 
gently to the ambassador, and looking him arc) 
uie face, said to him, ** 1 am certain, that 
you were youngs you were a boy of very grca 
aius." :-! 



LADY MARY WORTLET MONTAGUE. 

As lady Mary was walking through the gai 
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r with a party, she was much teased by an 
lent youn^ coxcomb, who was continually 
some foolish observations to her. On com- 
ae of the temples, over which there was an 
ion, she took advantage of this opportunity 
se his ignorance, and put him to silence *- 
ir,"said she, "be kind enou|;h to explain that 
ion to us." ** Madam,'* said the young gen- 
with an affected air, '* 1 really do not kmow 
means, for I see it is doff Latin." ** How 
traordinary it is," said lady Mary, that/ttt/k- 
lot understand their own language !" 



SIR THOMAS MORE. 

D he was lord chancellor, he sentenced a 
lan to pay a considerable sum of money to a 
dow, whom he had oppressed. The gentle- 
nonstrated, and said, *' 1 hope your lordship 
e me time, and a long day, to pay so large a 
•• You shall have your request," said the 
lor ; ** Monday next is St. Hariiabas, the 
day in all the year : pav the widow then* 
ihall sleep in the Fleet the shortest night ia 
p." 



FRBDERICK LORD NORTH. 

anger was conversing with Lord North in a 
room, and opposite to them was a party of 
' Pray, my lord," said the gentleman, •* who 
arge ugly wom.m 1 see yonder ?" ** That," 
> lordship, ** is lady North." " My dear 
ai • t>ie gentleman confused at his unfortu- 
iervation, and making an effort to correct it, 

F 
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'S.V**' 



tea* 









Rigalle, <* and what a deliciaus supper did I 
:e last night, upon bread and cheesf , with his fa- 
y who blessed me at every mouthful they ate, 

i every mouthful was moistened with the tears of 

ir gratitude !" 



Diogenes paying Plato a visit, trod on hb rich 
irpets with his dirty feet. ** Sec," stud he, •* how 
trample on the pride of Plato." " True," said 
lato, •• but with greater pride?' 



PLUTARCH. 



His advice to the unfortunate is very ingenious, 
and ought to be consolatory. " Consider," says the 
philosopher, " you equal the happiest men m the 
one half of your life at least ; that half, I mean, 
which you spend in sleefi,** 



PROFESSOR PORSON. 

Some person talked to the professor in the most 
exaggerated terms of the poems that had been pub- 
lished by sir James B. Burgess and P. Pybus ; and 
this puffer asserted, that they would obtain more 
fame in times to come than Homer, Vireil, or Mil* 
ton. ** No doubt," said Porson, *' they wjll be p- ais- 
ed by all mankind, when Homer, Virgil, and Milton 
are ibrgotten — and not before** 



PRINZE CHARLES, COMMONLT CALLED THE 

PRETENDER. 

There is sufficient evideoc^ \.q "^tw^'* ^^^ ^ 
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Pretender was in London in the year 17i 
peared at a card-party atl;idy Primrose 
vant observed how veiy like the stra 
the picture of the prince, wuich iiung oi 
ney-piece in the room in which he enter 

He walked in broad day in St. James* 
was seen coining out, and was recognises 
persons, and among others by Dr. h 
feasor of geomctiy in Oxford, who mei 
tircumstance to several of his friends in 
terwards. 

Mr. Hume, the historian, told all he 
upon the above suliject to Lord Hold* 
was secretary of state in 1753 ; and he 
pr:>bab)y this piece of intcihgence had es 
•* By no means," said he ; " and who d 
fim tdd me the Pretender was in Lond 
the king himself: who added. And w 
think, my lord, I should do with him ?" 
deroess confessed he was puzzled how to 
king perceived his embarrassment, and 
him irom it by saying : *' My lord, I shall j 
ing at all ; and when he is tired of Engl a 
go abroad again." 

This story ought to I>e generally kno\ 
markable proof of the moderation and p 
Kmg George II. 



THE DUCHESS OF QUEENSBUR' 

The duchess was the patroness of Gay 
fond of the company of his brother wit 
party, consisting of Addison, Pope, Swl 
buthnot, to dine with him at her t.ibU 
talked little ; and what he said was wit 
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barrassment, that he could hardly finish a sentence. 
Pufje was the orator of the company ; his voice >^'a8 
shrill and he made many tan ohservations. Swift 
"was in one of his odd humours, and was determined 
to tease the duchess ; so, as soon as the comnuny 
were seated at dnmer, he complained he had lett 
his BnufT-bnx behind him, and reauested one of ihe 
servants might be sent for it. He soon after com- 
plained of the want of his tooth-pick case, a; id a se- 
cond servant was despatched for thut, which he des- 
cribed as an indispensable requisite to his comt<>rt. 
He then complained of the want of his pocket- btn.k, 
and a third servant was sent for tiiat : in short, he 
contrived to have so many di:^tinct wants that not a 
single servant was left in the room. The duchess 
looked around, and seeing no servants ; ** Gentle- 
men," said she, ** we are reduced to such a state 
that we must wait upon ourselves. If I want a piece 
of bread or a clean plate, I shall rise and help my- 
self, ana you.must oo the same." Swift finding his 
scheme c^ogripg the duchess out of humour had 
failed, sat mHBlen silence ; but Giy, a fat jolly ftg- 
ure, threw nfmself back in his cliair in an immode- 
rate fit of laughter, delighted at his mortification. * I 
am now fully convinced," said he, ** ot what I have 
often heard ; that her grace, our noble hostess, is the 
best-natured woman in the world." 



DR.RADCLIFFE. 

Attending an intimate friend in a dangerous illness* 
he declared, in an unusual train of generosity* that 
he would not take a fee. At last when the cure was 
complete, and the physician was taking his leave, 
•< I have put every day's tee,** said the patient, ** in 
this purse, my dear doctor ; iiot \»naK.^^ios ^(ifsRAssse^ 

1^ 
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get the better of my gratitude.*' The doctor 
the purse, counted the dap of his attendance 
moment ; and then extending his hand by a kii 
prufe^ional mechanical motion, replied : ** W 
can hold out no longer ; single I could have re: 
the guineas ; but all together, they are 
ustibTe.'* 

Ht* could never be brought to pav bills wi 
much importunity. A paviour, after long and 
less attempts, caught nini just getting out < 
chariot at his own door in Bloom^>bury square 
set upon him : " Wh> , you rascal," said the d< 
•• do you ptetend to be paid for such a piece of ¥ 
why.'you have spoiled my pavement, and:the 
vered it over with earth toliide your bad^worl 
" Dtictor," stud the paviour, *' mine is not tin 
bad work that the earth hides." ** You dog,* 
the doctor, " are you a wit? You must then be 
so come in :" and he paid him. ^ 

Amongst the many f acetic ^^^^^^jSl^ ^*'- 
cliife. It has been noticed, that whwiie wa 
convivial party he was ver>- unwilling to lea 
even though sent for by persons of the highes 
tinction. Wliilst he was thus deeply engagec 
tavern, a person called in order to induce the 
tor to visit his wife, who was dangerously ill ; t 
entreaties could prevail on the disciple of ^«! 
plus to postpone his sacrifice to Bacchus. Em 
at the doctor's obstinacy, the man. who was 
strong, took him up in his arms, and carried hi 
in spite of his i*esistance. Radcliffe was at 
much enraged, particularly as thecircumstanc 
cited much laughter amongst the spectators. 
ing cooled a Uttle, however, befoi*e he was set c 
he listened tn the apolog> of the husband, wh 
cuaed himaelf for his ruaeneas by the extteoie i 
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Just Fubiiuhed. 



THE CRITERION; A Means op Distinguishing 
TBI TH {FROM EbEOB, 1H QUBdTIO.VS OF THE ^IMS^ ^^ "H 
CFOra LBtTJCBS on THB tIBKXICOS OF Db. Fusby. By A.Clevelttud 

C^-ro^rES-ol lir^iTvlTsM^-rT^J^o saint days. j.^;oS 

.r^-* hI: two SISTERS; Or, PBIKCIPI.B AXD PkiCTICB -^. 
'•i-v... .<feT 91 .^fcUi in lU9 

nsoal manner, •'■'m)w,'you"impuderit doe, I'll be re- 
¥enged of you, for I'll cure your wife \" 

Dr. Radcli£fe used to threaten some of his bre- 
thren of the faculty, '* That he would leave the whole 
mystery of physic behind him, written on half a 
sheet of paper." 



■i/ 



FRANCIS RKGNIER, 

An elegant French poet and translator, of the 
seventeenth century. He was a man of such inflexi- 
ble integrity of character, that he was called the 
abb^ Perthiax, Upon a particular occasion, a per- 
son i)igh in office, from whom he had some expec- 
tations, pressed him to stretch a point so far as td 
tell an untrutli. " If you do not comply with my 
request/' said tlie great man, in an angry tone, "you 
-will rue the consequences, for I am resolved to 
quarrel with you." " Whatever the conseouences 
may be," replied Regnier, cooly, '* I had much 
rather you should quarrel with me for my refusal 
of your request, than that I should quarrel wiUi 
myself for complying with it." 



CARDINAL RICHELIEU. 

An officious informer came to tell cardinal Rich 
elieu of certain free expressions that some persons 
had used in speaking of him. '* Why how now !" 
said the cardinal ; " do you dare to come and call 
me all these names to my face, under pretence of 
their having been said by honest gentUmen ^* ani» 
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ringing his bell, said to the page in wu 
that fellow down stairs." 



Demetrius, the son of Antigoniis 
asked his father on what day he tntendc 
enemy battle "Are you afraid," sa 
■on, that you will not hear the s< 
trumpet f* 



In the war of the French revolution, 
kin)^ of Prussia, the duke of Brunswick, 
Clairt'ait, made a conbined, and, as the 
most. unexpected attack upon the reput 
but, to their great surprise, they foun< 
mies were fully prepared for them, ran; 
lar order of battle, and gave them such 
ception that they were obliged tu ret 
considerable loss At a council of war 
diately afterwards, in which theabov< 
persons were present. General Clairfa: 
eyes stt-adily on the king of Prussia, si 
us three is a traitor." •' How so ?** sai 
looking contused. " I re|)eat," said t 
•* that one of us three is a traitor, or ou 
certed plan could not possibly have fai 
cess." *'Ic^Q assure you," said the kin} 
** that I never whispered a word up(»n 
to --nv hniTian being, cxafit to madcime < 
** What a faithless counsellor, or father 
feet novice in the ways of the woild, yoi 
exclaimed the enraged general Clairfai 
you poasibly have taken a more eficctua 
Mcnfice us to the French armv, than 
our secret to a French woman f" 
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low does your new-purchased horse antwer ?^ 
the late «duke of Cufnberland to George Sel- 

. *• 1 reall]^ don't know," replied George, ** for 

verusked him a question." 



LORD SHAFTESBURY. 

The Life of this nobleman, in the B^ographia 

ntaiaiica, is a kind of panegyric, rather than a 

st«T> of him. Fear of his sovereign did not damp 

le tfeedom of his wit. Charles li. said to nim. 

SliHttesbuiy, I believe thou art the wickedest man 

£n|;land. " He bowed, and replied, '* For a aub" 

ectf sir, perhaps I am.'* 



SOLTMAN THE MAGNIFICENT. 

When Solymao the Magnificent marched to the 
cenqaest of Belgrade, in 1521, a woman of tne com- 
mon sort approached hiai, and complained bitterly, 
that while she was sleeping, soldiers had carried off 
her cattle, and this was all the property she had. 
** You must have been buried in ver^ deep sleep,'* 
said the empen)r, *^ not to hear the noise the robbers 
made." ** Such, sire, was indeed the case," repli- 
ed the woman : ** for 1 slept in full conhdence that 
your highness was watching over the public safety." 
As Solyrnan was delighted with tliis answer, it is sd- 
most needless to add, that he ordered full amends 
to be made for her loss 



THE SPARTANS. 

A dancer said to a Spartan, *' You cannot stand if 
kmg' on one leg asl can- " " Perhaps not,'* said thf 
Spartao, ^ but any gou^e c 
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ome Spartans as they travelled met ^ pc 

o told them they were fortuiiate,'tbr a gai 
jberh had just left that pUce. **No," ansii 
e of them, *' the robbers were furtunatc. " 

A beggar asking alms of a Spartan* he answ 

h I grant what you crave, I shall oiaike y 

nore confirmed beg<ar; he who first gave 

Aionty, taught you lazroess " y. 

A traveller, observing the resi>ect paid tx 
in S!>arta, said, ** Here alone it is a pleasu 

gr<w old.** 

A SpHrtan mother, after the first news of a b 
went oui of the city to obtain more intelligent 
messenger came and informed her, that bott 
sons were amo;ig the slain. ** Wretch !" said 
'* 1 did not inquire tlie fate of my sons, bat tli 
my countiy." When told that Sparta was vie 
ous, she exclaimed, *' Then I rejoice in the ' 
of my sons.'* 

A spartan mother presented a shield to I 
going to battle, with these words, " Son.eith 
or upon this." 



LORD STANLEY. 

The antipathy whiclk Dr. Johnson bore tc 
"WSA not singular or unprecedented. Loi 
cauie plainly dressed to request a privatf 
ot king James I. A gaily dressed Scotch 
er{ him admittance into the kinj^'s closet 
hearing an altercation between the two 
and inquired the cause. " My liege,' 
Stanley, ** this gay country mail bCyourf 
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ttance to yoar presence." ** Coann,** t^ 

" how shall i punish him ? shali 1 send him 

"ower ^ *' O DO, my liege/' replied Lord 

** infiict a severer puDishment ; send hiU 

icotland.'' 



SIV. as he was reviewuig his horse grentr 
*(ls, said to lord Staidly, who was by hit 
ly lord, you see before you the most coura- 
chers in my army ; I assure you there is 
among them who is not covered with 
' '*If tliey be so courageous," replied Lord 
what must your majesty think ot the cou- 
lose who gave them these wounds/' 
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SIR ROBERT SUTTON. 

is a Species of retort so far superior to the 
run or answers, that it may be very properly 
blime. Of this kind is trie following : Fre- 
e Great king of Prussia, asked sir Robert 
t a re\iew of his tall grenadiers, *' If he 
m e^ual number of Englishmen could beat 
•* Sir," ?eplied sir Roberti " I do not ven- 
isert that ; but I believe half the Dumber 



DEAN SWIFT. 

;an was both fond of conversing with the 
imon peoDle and of amusing himself with 
lulitv. One day he observed a great rab* 
ibled before the Deanery door, and was 
had met to see an eclipse. He sent ier 



Tiir I*lxllni«opUic Dutcl&nt 

Ibe beadle of fhe town, and told him what t 
Away ran I)a\7 for his bell ; and, after lii 
fome time, bawled out, **0 yes, O yes, all t 
cif persons concerned, take notice that it is the 
pleasure to put off the eclipse till this hour I 
row So God save the king ann the dean !' 
iBob, except a few, immediately disperse 
tho'^e few swore they would not lose anothei 
noon, for that fhe9«dean, who was a very c 
man, might take it into his head to put 
eclipse again, and so make fools of them a 
time. 

Dean Swift travelling in Ireland, called 
house of a friend. I*he lady of the mansion i 
to have so distinguished a guest, ran up to h' 
teased him with a number of questions, as i 
he would like to have for dinner, '* Will y< 
an apple-pie sir f will you have a gousebei 
sir ? will you have a cherry-pie, sir ? will vo 
a pigeon-pie, sir?" " Anv pie, madam, 
the fatigaed dean, '* but a mag/iicJ* 
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•• bife is but aspavi," sayitUftiaora 
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by every one, sa 

•I 

PERRY'S VICTORY; 

O'er the bosom oi Erie, in lai»ci»iil pride, 
Did die fleet of Old England exultingly ride : 
Till the flag of Columbia her Perry unfurl'd. 
The boast of the west and the pride of the world.' 
And still should the foe dare the fight to sustaiib 
Gallant Perry shall lead on to conquest again. 

The spirit of Lawrence his influence sheds, 
To the van of tne fight while tlie Liwrence he leads; 
There death dealt around, tho' sucli numbers op- 
pose. 
And levelled the gun at fair liberty's foes. 

And s^iil should the foe, See* 

When cover'd with slain, from her deck he with- 
drew. 

And led the Niagara the fight to renew ; 

Wlicre, undaunted in danger, our sea-i)eaten tars. 

O'er the cross of St. George wav'd the stripes and 
the stars ! 

And still should the foe, 6cc. 

a- , 

Six ships, while our banners triumphantly flew, 
Subjiiitte.d to tars who were born to subdue ; 
W>»eii they rush'd to the battle resolved to maintain, 
"The freedom of trade, and our right to the midu ! 

And still should tjbu& to^ to. 
G 






With the glory of conquest our heroes are croi 
Let their brows with the bright Ucival cbapU 

bound ; 
For still should the foe dare the fight to sustain 
G<illant Perry bhal) lead them to conquest agai 

For still should the foe, &c. 



THE TRUMPET OF FAME. 

O'er the trident of Neptune Britannia had boai 
H»T flagtriumtihaiitly flew ; 
And her fltrc-t, undistnrb'd, round America coa 
Till Hull taught the foe what our seiimen coul< 

Let the trumpet of Fame tell the story, 

A"cl ourtirs give to honour and glory ; 

Hark ! hark ! how the cannon like thunder 
rL.ttk\ 

See our heroes quite cool hi the heat oi 
battle ! 

See the bolil Constitution the Guerriere o'ertal 
WUile aeas from her fury divide : 
The all-conquering foe her thunder is raking— 
Now her mizcn-mast falls in the deep by her 

Her hulk now our bullets are tearing ; 

The blood from her scuppers is pouiing. 

Bee ! see ! she's aboard. Shall we yield pt 
no, never. 

We'll fight for our rights on the ocean for i 

Brave Hull gives the order for boarding ! ifct ^ 

der, 
By the board main and foremasts both go ; 
A lee gun now proclaims she submits to uur thui 
Which drowned the vaiD boast of our now ham 

foe. 
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Huzza ! now- the conquest proclaiming* 
Now our tars see the Guerriere flaming : ' 
See ! see ! as she bunis» suik the battle 's commo* 

tion ; 
She blows up ? and scatters her hulk g'er the 

ocean. 

Bqual force — let Britanifia send out her whole navy» 

Our beroes in bondage to drag. 

Ana our sailors will seiid them express to old Davy* 

Or forftfit thi'ir liveii» in detence ol' our flag. 
Let the Trumpet of Fame tell the siory, 
And our tars give to iionour and glory. 
Dentil ! death they'll prefer ere troin honouf 

they'll sever ; 
Then glory to Hull and our na>y forever. 



THE WOUNDED HPSSAR. 

BY THOMAS CAMPBELL. 

Alome to the banks of the daik-rollin. Dinube, 

Fair Adeladc hied when tlic t>aiiie .va> uVr : 
Oh ! whither, she cried, hast thou waiidcr'd, my 
lover. 

Or here dost thou welter and hU ed '"U the Nhi-re? 
What voice did 1 hear ? 'twas ni\ Hv i.. y il. >i Mgi'd, 

All mournful she hasten'd, noi wunair*;! she h r. 
When bleeding, and low, on the heatli sht desrjv 'd. 

By the light of the moou, her poor wouncUd Hus- 
sar. 

From his bosom that heav'd, tlie last torretit was 
streaming, 

And pile was-his visage, deep m^irk'd with a scar ; 
And 'iiiTi was that eve, onc^ txj/r j^-.veiv b ' t.-niiig, 

That melted in love, and thai kiaOiud iu war ! 
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How smit was poor Adelade's heart at the siglil t 
How biiifi s!ie wept oVr tUe \ictini of war! 

Hast thou come, iny tond love, thia lastvorrowfi 
night. 
To cneerthe lone heart of your wounded Huasat 

Thou shall live, she replied/heaven's mercy reiiei 

£cxh anguishing wound shall forbid nrx to mouri 
Ah'. iK> ! the last pai)g in my bosom is heaving ; 

No lij;ht of the morn shall to Henry return ! 
Thou ch;.rmer of life, ever tender and true ! 

Ye babcb (if my love that await me *»far ! 
Hi> faltering tnugue scarce could murmur adiea, 

When lie sui:k in her arms, the poor Wouudf 
JiuNsar! 




THE AMERICAN STAR. 

TviiV.-^ h'umours of Gin 

Come strike the bold antiiem, the war-dogs 
howling. 
Ahead) thex eagerl) su'.ff up tlieir prey, 
T'K- red clouds of war, o'«r our forests art sco>* 
S vft peace sj^rtails her wings and fiieji we» 
.rA-ay ; 
The iufi»n' s »ffr j^Uted, cling close to their mo 
The yoiiuis ^la^P their svvoitls and lor c 
prcparf. 
While Dt'auiy weeps fathers, lovers and brot 
VVht»rush to display the American star. 

Come ^low the si. rill hugle — the loud drum iv 
The dread riilc seize^-let ttic cannon dec 
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No heart with pale fear, or faint doubting;8 be 
shaken. 
No slave's hostile foot leave a print on our shore ; 
Shall inothers, wives, daughters, and sisters left 
weeping. 
Insulted by ruffians, be dragged to despair ! 
Ol) no— from her hills the proud eagle comes sweep- 
ing. 
And waves lo the brave the American star. 

The spirits of Washington, Warven, Montgomery, 

Look down from the clouds with bright aspects 
serene, 
Come soldiprs, a tear and a toast to their memory. 

Rejoicing they'll see us as once they have been* 
To us the high boon by the gods has been granted* 

To spread the glad tidings of liberty tar ; 
Let millions invade us, we'll meet them undaunted. 

And conquer or die by the American star ! 

Your hands then, dear comrades, round liberty's 
altar ; 
United we swear by the souls of the brave ! 

Not one from the strong resolution shall faulter, 
To live independent or sirik to the grave ! 

Then freemen fill up — lo ! the sirlp'd batmei s flying. 
The higii bird of liberty screams through the air. 

Beneath her oppression and tyranny dying- 
Success to the beaming American star. 



THE EXILIB OF ERIN 

Tune— -finn go Bragb, 

Th? re came to the beach a poor exile *y- K.r.»i, 
Tke dew on his thin robe hang heavy aud chill ; 

G2 



He sang trie oota antnem ot t!^RiH im ipip 

O, sad is my fate ! said the heart-brokcti vtiMg 
The wild deer and wolf to a covert can fiee ; 

But I have no rt-fuge frcm famine and danger, 
A home and a coiintr>' remain not to me ; 

A ! never a^ain in the green sunny b'/wers, ■ 

Where my forefathers liv'd, shall I'speDd.thes 
hours. 

Or cover my harp with the wild woven flower 
And strike to tl\e numbers of Erin Go Brj 

O, where is the cottage that stood by the wild v 

Sisters and sire, di'l ye weep for its fall ! 
O, where is m> mother, that watch 'd o'er my c 
hood. 
And where is the bosom-friend, dearer than 
Ah ! my sad soul, long abandoned by pleasure, 
O, why did it iloat on a fast fading treasure — 
Tears, like the rain drops, may fall without meai 
But rapture and beauty they cannot recall! 
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lot yet, all its fond recollection suppressing, 
Due dying wish my lone bosom ^liall draw : 
£rin, an exile, bequeaths thte his bles ing. 

Land of my foretatherif, Krin (yo Bragr ! 
Buried and cold, when my heart stills its motion, 
Clreen be thy fields, sweetest isle ot the ocean, 
And thy harp-striking bards sing aloud with devo- 
tion, 
O, Erik ma vornekn, Erik Go Bragh ! 



THE BANKS OF CHAMPLAIN. 

Tune — The Batiks cft/i^ Dee, 

'TWAS autumn, and round me the leaves were de- 
scending, 

And lonely the wood-pecker peck'd on the tree ; 
Wliilst thousands their treedom and rights were de* 
feitding. 

The din of their arms sounded dismal to nie; 
For Sandy, my love, was enga^Vi in tlie action ; 
Without him I \'Tilued the v-orld not a fm. uon ; 
His death woidd have ended m\ Me in di^ti action. 

As lonely I titray'd on the banks of Cnamplaiu. 

Then turning talist to the cannon's loud thunder, 
Mv elbow 1 lea'n'd on a rock neartl^* shore ; 

The sounds nearly parted m*. heart-strings asunder, 
I thought 1 should see my dear shepherd no more; 

But soon an express all my sorrows suspended, 

My thanks to the Father of Mercies ascended ; 

Mv liepherd was safe, and my country defended 
By treedom's brave sons on the banks of Cham- 
plain. 
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I wip'd from my eyes the big tear that had ataii 
And hastened the news to my parents to hear, 

Who sigh*d for the loss of relatioos departed. 
And wept at the tidings that banish 'd their ca 

The cannons ceas'd roaring* the drums still w 
beating ; 

The foes of our country far north were retreatii 

The neighbouring damsels, each other were grc 
ing 
With songs of delight on the banks of Champl 

Our squadron triumphant, our army victorious. 
With laurels unladed, our Spartan's returned 

Mv eyes never dwelt on a scene half so glorious 
My herirt with such rapture before ficver bum 

But Sandy, my darling, that moment appearing 

His presence to every countenance cheering. 

Was rendered to me more doubly endearme. 
By the feats he perform'd on the banks of Cha 
plain. 

But should smiling peace with her blessings s 
treasures. 
Soon visit the plains of Columbia again, 
What pen can describe the enrapturing pleasur 
That 1 shall experience through life with 
swain ; 
For then no wild savage will come to alarm us ; 
^or woi^se, British foes send their minions to ha 

us. 
But nature and art will continue to charm us. 
Whilst happy wc live on the banks of ChampU 



THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER. 

TvvE'^jinacreon in Heaven 

Oh ! say can you see by the dawn's early light. 
What so proudly we hail'd at the twilight's L 
gleaming^ 



^ 
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e proud stripes and bright stars through the 
rilous fight, 

he ram^jarts we watch *d were so gallantly 
reaming. % 

And the rockets i-ed glare. 

The b<)inl)s bursting in air, 

Gave f roof through the night 

That our flag was still there. 

7, does the star spangled banner still wave, 
he land of the tree, and the home of the brave! 

; shore dimly seen through the mists of the 
ep, 

e the foe's haughty host in dread silence ra- 
ises, 

is that which the breeze o'er yon tow 'ring 
sep, 
itfully blows, half conceals, half discloses; 

iSlow it catches the gleam. 

Of the mornin||'s first beam, 

In full glory rCTtected, 

Now shines in tl'-e stream ; 

le star spangled banner, O ! long may it wave, 
he land of tlie free, and the home of tlie brave. 

/here is that band, who so vauntingly swore, 
:he havoc of war, and the battle's confusion, 
le and :i counirv shall leave us no more, 
blood nas*wash*d out their foul foot-steps pol* 
tion. 

No i"efuge can save. 

The hireling and slave. 

From the Urror ot flight. 

Or I he gloom of the grave, 
he star spai^gied banner, in triumph shall 
ave, 
he land of the free, and the home of the brave« 
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() ! thus be it ever when freemen shall sta 
Between their lov'd home, and the war's d 
Bless'd with victory aiid peace, may thi 

rescu'd lai^. 
Praise the power that hath made and pre 
a uation. 

Then conqaer we must, 
For our cause it is just. 
And this be our motto-* 
In (>od lb our trust; 
And the star spangled banner in triam 

wave, 
0*er the land of the free, and the home of t 



SAM SPLlCfi'EM. 

8am Splke'em, d'ye mind, is one of those 1 

Wlio from hazaixi or danger ne'tr flinc 
He as well can sail throujdi bustle and noL 

As any tight lad of his mches. 
Foi- Sam had a sweetheart, and meant to 

When a trifling accident knock'd up liis 
He found she had married another instead 

Sam si^h'd, but his courage plucked u 
mcin: 
* Let her go if she will, 'tis but folly to sor 
If a 8tnr:n Cv^mes to-day, why a calm o 
morrow.' 

Sam sail'd to the Indies, and safely came b 
Alter braving hard knocks and foul wea 

Ot rupees in his chesi he had more than a 1 
And his heait was as light as a feather. 

While himself with his treasure was h 
ashon, 
A press-gang prevented his reaching the 
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And hit chest of rupees he never saw more, 
Fur the n)gueskDew the cargo of whiit they'd ill 
hand ; 

Yet it cost honest Sam little more than a sigh. 
For says he, * all this here will rub out when its 
dry.' 

Sam once more retum'd with his pockets well lin'd. 

Yet his cloth waM too shabby for wearing, 
So determined no more it should shake in the wind. 

And a bum-boat then purchas'd his gearing. 
Thus wlicn Sam was new rigg'd, his trowsers det- 
yiisM, 
He threw into the sea, when a thought struck 
his nob. 
And sure no poor soul was e'er soHur|)riz'd, 
W hen he fouud all his cash had been left in hit 
fob; 

Some folks would have^cry'd, but our Sam had 

more sense ; * 

For says he, * twill be all one a hundred years hence.' 

Sam was going again for fresh rhino to work, 

When his un( Ic, (a lucky wind fHlliiie) 
Lett Sam all his wealth, lor a terrible Turk 

Witli old Davy for cnsh had no calling ; 
Then Sam havii'g gold did'nt long wan* a wife. 
And what's better, his lass to her sailor proves 
true ; 
With his grog and his girl he floats ca-y through 
life, 
And laughs at the troubles he formerly knew ; 
For says S.im, * on this maxim vnu safe may depend; 
When things come to the worst, why they're sartin 
to meiicL' 
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„" «as oarrJr, ' *" sore > 
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But now thoo'Ft j^old to me, 

Robiii Adair. 
But now thou'rt cold to me, 

Robin Adair. 
Yet him 1 lov'd 80 well 
Stitl in my heart sKall dwell^ 
Oh ! 1 can ne'er forget 

Robii>, Adair. 



ARNEY LEAVE THE GIRLS ALONE. 

Judy leads me such a life ! {rrptat) 
The devil ne'er had such a wife 

Waat can the matter be ? 
F^r, it I sing the funny song 
Of l)olly put I he kettle on, 
S)tL''s mocking at me ail day long ; 

What can the matter be ? 
Mr Barney leave the girls alone ! {refieat) 
Wny don't you leave the girls alone ! ^ 

And let them quiet be ? 
Pnt the niufiins down to roast, {refittU) 
Blow the Hre and make the toast ; 

We'll all take t^a. 
B rney you're a wicked boy, {rtfieat) 
And ytHi do always play and toy 
With all the js^ata you see. 
"M" B.imey leave the girls alone ! (re/ieat) 
Why don't you leave the girls alone, 

And let them quiet be f 
Barnev r(»r.k the cradle, O f (repeat) 
Or else vou'll ^t't the ladle, O ! 
Whefj Judy harps to-day. 
.9/?oA:<?7i.)— BaiM.ey, r%)ck that cradle, or 111 brake 
ur pate with the liulle ; yes, you dog, if yon d«)n't' 
ud your P's and Q's, ril comb your head with a 

H 
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Uiree-Iegged stool. Yod see, the other aH 
i9as ax'd out to take a comfortable disfa 
Mhiilingshouchong tea, and 1 sat along-«de 
Polly 'Spriggins ; 1 saw she got quite amit 
my countenance— says she to me, Mr. Bar 
you have a Kame of hunt the slipper i Wit 
neart, savs I ; then my wife bawled out, : 
•ther enn of the parlour, 

Mr Barney leave the girls alone ! (y 
Why don't you leave the girls idoae, 

And let them quiet be ? 
Judy she loves whiskey, O ! ^rtfieaf) 
She g(:es to uncle's shop at night. 

And spends an hour or two ; 
Then, Barney, what must Barney d« 
But take a drop of whisk«iy toci. 
And toast the eirl that's kind and tn 
For that s Uie way with me. 
(Sfioken) — Yes, that is the way we go, to 
and to say the truth on it, it is none of the ) 
est. You see I loves a good dinner, ^^nt soni 
otner we don't get much in the week day: 
foot and a carrr«t, no great choice ; but or 
we always have a showlder of mutton, stuc 
with turnips. I like a piece (jf tlie brown 
wife, she always tucks me off with the knuc 
or the showlder-blade, or a piece of the dr 
the tune of 

Mr. Bjimey leave the girls alone ! (t 

Why don't you leave the g.rls alone, 

And let them quiet be ^ 



JESSIE. THE FLO\y'R OF DUMBL 

BT ROUKRT TANMAHILL. 

The sun has gaiie down o'er the lofty Be 
And left the red clouds to preside o'er 
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m/hii^t lanely I strajr in the calm summer glnaming, 
> To muse on sweet Jesi^ie, the flow'r o' Duiiulaiie. 
Soir sweet is the biier, wi' its soft tauldiiig biossom, 
M And sweet is the birk wi' its mantle o' grevn ; 
jfiet sweeter and fairer, and dear to this bosom, 
n . Is lovely young Jessie, the flow'r o' DumbUiie. 
. ■ 

She's modest as ony, and blythe as she's bonny ; 

For guileless bimpUcity murks her its ain ; 
And tar be the villain, divested of feeling, 

WhiiVI blight in its bloom, the sweet fluw'r o' 
Dumblane. 
Sine on, thou sweet mavis, thy hymn to the K'ening, 

Thou'rt dear to the echoes of ("^tiderwood glen ; 
Sae dear to this bosom, sae artless and winnm^. 

Is charming > ouug Jehsie,'tbe flow'r o' Dumblane. 




nymph 
Till charm 'd with sweet Jessie', the flow'r o' 
Dumblane. 
Though mine were the station o' loftiest Gran- 
deur, 




And 

wanting 



DONALD THE PRIDE OF DUMBLANE. 

0» fair rose the morning, the sun in mild splendour, 
Bade nature's rich beauties delighted awake, 

Wiifii Donald returning Si) true and »o tendt.rr 
W iv'd pmudly the scarf lie h>id kept tor ^ny --tke; 

O, Jcsbie, he whisper'd, thy prayers aid protect me» 
And iaithiul as ever behdid me a^ain, 
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Most welcome I antwer'd, I ne'er coidt^ 

thee. 
For art thoa not Donald, the pride of D 
For art thou not Donald, for art 

Donald, 
For art thou not Donald the pride < 
blane. 

If since his departure I've often lamented 

The cause that t- ntic'd him from Scotlanc 
O, how could u feeling like that be preven 

While Donald was absef.t unblest was r 
A jjjentler, a braver, a kinder, sure i»ever 

Attempted the heart of a maiden to gaii 
O, guard him, kind lieaven, for Jessie mus' 

Delight in her Donald the pride of Dum 



THE WATER-MELON. 

BY S.WOODWORTH. 

'TwAS noon, and the reapers repos'd on tl 

Where our rural repast had beeh sprea 
Beside us meander'd the rill where we drni 

And the green willows wav'd over head 
Lucinda, the queen of our rustical treat. 

With smiles, like the season, auspicious, 
Had rendered the scene and the banqi 
sweet — 

But oh ! the dessert was delicious ! 

A melon, the sweetest that loaded tlie vim 
The kind-hearted damsel had brought ; 

Its crimson core teeni'd with the richest ci 
* How much like hw kisses !'— I though 
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1 T said, as its nectaroos juices I ^uafPd, 
How vain are the joys of the vicious ! 
tropical fruit ever fumishM a draught 
innocent, pure and delicious. 

the seeds which embellish this red juicy core^ 
.n emblem of life we may view ; 

human enjoyments are thus sprinkled o'er 
^ith specks of an ebony hue, 

if we are wise to discard from the mind, 
iv'ry thought and affection that's vicious, 
e the seed-speckled core of the melon, we'll find 
^h innocent pleasure delicious.' 



BERT BHUCE'S ADDRESS TO HIS ARMY. 

BY ROBERT BURNS. 

Scots wha hae wi' Wallace bled ; 
Scots, wham Bruce has often led ; .. 
Welcome to your gory bed. 
Or to glorious victory. 

!Sow's the day, and now's the hour ; 
See the front o' battle lour ; 
See approach proud Edward's power—- 
Edward ! cmuns and slavery ! 

Wha will be a traitor kmve ^ 
Wha will fill a coward's grave ? 
Wha sae base as be a slave ? 
Traitor! cowatd ! turn and flee ! 

Wha for Scotland's king and law 
Freedom's sword will strongly draw, 
Freeman stand, or freeman fa', 
CaledcBJjBn ! on wi' me ! 



■"^*^ 
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By oppression's woes and puns i 
Bv your fU'tis in servile chains! 
\\'e will drain our dearest veins. 
But diey shall be, shall be free! 

Lay the proud usurpers low ! 
T^raiits fall in every foe ! 
Liberty's in every blow ! 
Forward ! let us do or die ! 



ALL'S WELL. 

Deserted by the waning moon, 

Wiieii skies proclaim night's cheerless nooa, 

On tower, fort, or tented ground. 

The sentn' walks his nightly round ; 

And should a*footstep haply stray, 

Wliere caution marks the guarded way, 

• Who goes there ? Stranger quickly tell !* 

• A friend,' the word — * good night, all's well 

Or sailing on tlie midnight deep. 
While weary messmates soundly sleep ; 
The careful watch patroles the deck, 
Tt) guard the ship from foes or wreck ; 
And while his thoughts of homeward \'eer, 
&.me well known voice salutes his ear, 

• What cheer, ho ! brother, quickly ttll?* 

• Above, below— good night, all's well.* 



YO HEAVE HO. 

Mt name d'ye see's Tom Tough, I've seen a litt 

service. 
Where mighty billows i*oll and loud tempests bloi 
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\e sailM wttfi valiant Hoviv, I've saiPd with no* 
* ble Jarvis, 

find in gallant Duncan's fleet iVe sung out >'• 
heave ho ! 
Yet more shall ^e be knowing, 
1 was Cockswain to Boscawen, 
Kud even with brave Ha>^ ke, I've nobly fac'd the 
foe. 
Then put round the grog, 
So we ve that and our prog, 
^ell laugh in care's face and sing, yo heave ho. 

iVhcn from my love to part I first weighed anchor, 
^nd she was snivelling seen on the beach below, 
['d like to cotch'd my eyes snivelling too, d'ye see 

to thank her, } 
lut 1 brought my sorrows up with a yo heave ho; 
For sailors, though they have their jokes. 
They love and feel like other folks, 
Their duty to neglect must not come for to go ; 
So I seiz'd the capstan bar. 
Like a true honest tar, ^ 

ind in spite df tears and sighs sung yo heave ho. 

}ut the worst on't was th^' time, when the little 

ones were sickly, 
Ind if they'd live or die the doctors did not know, 
The woi-d was gov'd to weigh so sudden and so 

quickly, 
thought my heart would break as I sung yo heave 
ho. 
For Poll's so like her mother ; 
And as for Jack, her brother, 
'he bov, when he grows up will nobly fight the foe ; 
But in Providence I trust. 
What must be, must, 
o my sig;hs 1 gave the winds, and sung outyo 
heave ho. 



And now at laat, Uud op In a decentim condii 
For I've only liMt do eye, and g[ot a timber toe 
But o)d siups must expect in time to be out o: 

mission. 
Nor again the anchor weigh with a yo heave 

So I smoke my mpe and smg old songf 

For my boy shall revenge my wrongs. 
And mv girl shall breed young sailors nobly 
face the foe. 

Then to country and king. 

Fate no danger can bring, 
While the tars of old England ung out yo hei 



I'D BLUSH— BUT I COULD NOT RE 

HIM. 

Whenever a lad, that's good humour'd aad 
Kiit-reacs a lover to choose him, 

I vow ID gpod iaith I can't possibly see 
What reason I'd have to refuse him. 

Instead of consid'ring his suit as amiss, 
With smiles I would kindly amuse lum ; 

And, should the dear creature solicit a kiss, 
I'd blush, but I could not refuse him. 

When, talking of marriage, he utters a vow. 
With caution 1 then could peruse him ; 

But, if he were omstant, I cannot see how 
I could have the heart to refuse him. 

Why should any lass to comply be afraid. 
And run such a hasard to lose him. 

Slie soon may be sorry, and die an ^d maid. 
Who makes it her boast to refuse him. 
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BL A CK EY'D SUSAN. 

BT GAT. 

Ull in the Downs the fleet was moor'd^ 

The streamers waving tQ the wind ; 
iVhen black ey'd Susan camt* on boards 

Oh ! where shall I my true love hnd ^ 
Fell roe, ye jovial sailors, tell me true, 
[f my sweet William sails among your crew. 

IViUiam, who high upon the yard, 

RockM by the billows to and fro ; 
ycxm as her well known voice he heard. 

He siglt'd, and cast his eyes below. 
File cord glides swiftly through his glowing hand^ 
Ind quick as lightning on the deck he stands. 
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^ the sweet lark, hi^h pois'd in air, 

Siiuts close in his pinions to his breast, '\i^-' 

\f chance his mate's shrill call he hear. 

And drops at once into her nest ; 
The noblest cnptain in the Hiitish fleet, ■ 
Vlight enyy William's lips thuse kisses sweet. 

3h ! Susan, Susan, lovely dear ! 

Mv vows shall ever-true remain ; 
jet me kiss off that falling tear ; 

We only pa4L to meet again, 
change, as ye list, ye winds, my heart shall be 
Tne faithful compass that still points to thee. 

Though battles call me from thy arms. 

Let not my pretty Susan mourn 
Thmigh cannons roar, vet safe from harms, 

WiUiam shall to his dear return. 
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Love turns aside the balls that round me fly : 
Lest precious tears should drop from Susan's eye 

Believe not what the landsmen say. 
Who tempt with doubts thy constant mind, 

They'll tell thee, sailors when away ; 
In every port a mistress find : 

Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee s» 

For tiiou art present whereso'er I go. 

If to fair India's coast we sail, 

Tliine eyes are seen in diamonds bright : 
Thy breath in Afric's spicy gale. 

Thy skin in ivDr> so white : 
Thus every beauteous ol)ject that I view. 
Wakes in my soul some oliarm of lovely Sudi 

The boatswain gave the dreadful word. 
The sails their swelling busora spread ; 

Vo longer must she stay aboard ; 

r he>' kiss'd ; she sigh'd ; he hung his head. 

Her lessening boat unwilling rows to laud. 

Adieu ! she ciied, and wav^ her lily hand. 



LOCHINVAR. 

BY WALTER SCOTT. 

O YOUNG Lochinvar is come out of tkt west, 
Tiimugh all the wide border his steed was the b 
And have liis good broad sword he weapont I 

none. 
He r<ide all unarm'd and he rode all alone ; 
Sn tHitnful in love, and so dauntless in war. 
There never was knight like ihe young Lochm^ 
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d not for brake, and he stopped not for stone, 
am the Eske river where ford there was 
le ; 

he alighted at Netherby eate, 
ide had consented, the gallant came late; 
iggard in love, and a dastard in war, 

wed the fair Ellen of brave Lochinvar. 

ly he enter'd the Netherby hall, 

idesmen, and kismen, and brothers and all ; 

;}oke the bride's father his hand on his sword, 

e poor craven bridegroom, spoke never a 

rd; 

ne ye in peace here or come ye in war, 

ance at our bridal, youn^ lord Lochinvar.'* 

; woo'd your daughter, my suit you denied, 
wells like Solway» but ebbs like its tide, 
w am 1 come with this lost love of mine, 
id but one measure, drink one cup of wine ; 
are maidens in Scotland more lovely by far, 
/ould gladly be bride to the young Loch- 
ar." 

ide kiss'd the goblet, the knight took it up, 
ifl^d off the wine and he threw down the 

k'd down to blush, and she look d up to sigh, 
smile on her lips, and a tear in her eye ; 
i her soft hand, ere her motiier could bar, 
sad we pi measure, said young Lochinvar. 

ly his form and so lovely her face, 

wer a hall such a ealliard did grace ; 

her mother did tret, and her father did 

le, 

: bridegroom stood dangling his bonnet and 

ime; 



And the bride maidens whispered, "T 

hv ti.r, 
Toha\t nialched our fair couan with 
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live fleet steeds that fallow," 



There was mounting 'mang Grxmesol 

b) cla.1 ; 
Fin~>iei-s. Fenwicks and Musgraves, il 

tliey rjn ; 
Tlii-re was )-&cin|; and chasing, on Cm 
But trie lost liride of JlelhcrS) ne'er d 
&> during in Itive. r.iid sn duunlleiu in. u 
H.iveyce'er heard of gallanti ike ynuu^ 



SWEETS OF AFFECTIC 
When I first saw the youth who tc 



Tv 



n by yon brinks where the wave: 
s there tLe soft language m? & 



iiB. 

First trfuglit me the sweet* of hffectinr 
Twris there he sjrg Rayly, mj fcinc> i 
Thht 1 scaicely believ'dtnat tbenighi 

ing. 
Tlif moon beam'd so gay, the wave 

d ncirig, 

DawD by yon banks where the waves; 
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1 8tro¥e not to listen, but how cruld I deceive him, 

Down by yon banks where the waves gently flow ; 

He swore he would die, if I did not believe him. 

And this is no time to k.ll sailors, you know. 

A parting he look'd, and heav'd such a sigh, too, 

I really believe he'd a tear in his eye, too; 

If he can forget it, I can't sav that* I do, 

Down by yon banks where the waves gently flow. 



THE LIGHT HOUSE. 

BT THOMAS MoORE. 

Tbs scene was more beautiful far to my eye 

i'han if day in its pride had arra\ 'd it ; 
The land breeze blew mild, and the azure arch'd 

Look'a pure a? the Sf>irit that made it. 
The murmur rose soft as I silently gaz'd, 

In the shadowy waves' playful motion ; 
From the dim distant hill, till the Light-house fire 

bldZ*d, m. 

Like a star in the midst of the ocean. 

No longer the joy of the sailor boy's breast. 

Was heard m nis wildly brfath'd numbers. 
The sea bird had flown to her wave->;irdled nest, 

I'he fisherman sunkto his slumbers. 
One moment I look'd froVn the hill's gentle sl«pe ; 

All hush'd was the billow's commotion, 
/Ind tho't that the lught-hoase look'd lovely as 
hope, 

That sicar of life'b tremulous ocean. 

Fhe time is long past, and the scene is afar. 
Yet when my head rests on its pillow, 

Will memon sometimes i-ekindk* the star 
Thi^t blazed on the breast of the billow. 

I 



^'^*\ ' 



\' 



98 



In life's closing hour, "when the trembline km 
And death still's the heart's Inst etnotioD ; 

O then may the seraph of mercy aiise ! 
Like a star on eternity's ocean* 



THE AMERICAN CAPTIVE. 

Land of my birth, farewell! The sea rolls 

The golded sun behind yon waves descend 
Now lights yon hills. Now is the soaring; lai 

Her sweetest notes with nature's mattins e 
And now my Mary's prayer to Heaven ascei 

May bless these arms with home and libert 
Ah ! no my soul ! This awful gloom Impend 

And death-like shades that gude along the 
Whisper, Poor, lonely sailor, home is not 'f«i 

Early my youthful bosom sought tKe strife 

That laid, alas ! my gallant father low ; 
Early my mother taught her son that life 

Bereft of freedom he must never know ; 
Yet, from aloft do British streamers flow ! 

Mary, a long farewell ! My pangs are o'e 
My soul her anchor weighs ; and, when the ) 

(3f early mom illumes yoo darksome shori 
This form shall soundly sleep, though Indian I 
roar. 



THE POST CAPTAIN. 

Whxn Steerwell heard me first impart 

Our brave commander's story, 
With ardent zeal his youthful lieart 

Swell 'd high for naval glory. 
Resolv'd to g£un a valiant name. 

For bold adventure eager. 
When first a little cabin ooy on board the 

He H^ould hold on the )\^r. 
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! While ten jolly tan, with musical Joe, 
llove the anchor a-peak, singiug, yeo, heave ype. 
To hnnd top-ga'nt sails next he learnt, 

With quickness, care, and spirit. 
Whose gen'rous master soon discem'd 

And priz'd his dawning merit : 
Hf taught him soon to rt- ef and steer. 
When storms convuls'd the ocean. 
Where shoals made skilful vetran's fear, 
Whic^ mark'd him for promotion. 
For none to the uilot e'er answered like he. 
When he e;ave the command, * Hard a-port, helm's 
a-lee.'^ 

For valour, skill, and worth renown'd. 

The foe he oft defeated. 
And now with fame and fortune crown*d, 

P<.st-captaip he is rated : 
'Wh<», shoul'^. our iniur'd country bleed^ 

Still boldly he'd defend her— 
When blest with peace, if beaut>' plead. 
He'll prove his heart is tender. 
Unaw'd, yet mild to hi^h and low. 
To poor and wealthy, friend or foe- 
Wounded tars share his wealth. 
All the fleet drink.his health— 
Priz'd be such hearts, for aloft they must go,. 
Who always are ready compassion to show 
To a brave conquered foe. 



THE STREAMLET THAT FLOWED 
ROUND HER COT. 

^ Pofiular Mr, 

The streamlet that flow'd round her cot. 
All the charms of my En^ih knew ; 

How oft has its course been forgot. 
While it paus'd her dear image t9 woo ! 



163ZEB 
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Believe me, the fond wlvcr tide 

Knew from whence it denv'd the fur piuci, 
For silently swelling with pride. 

It reflected her back to the skies. 



THE WOOD ROBIN. 

Stay, sweet enchanter of the grove. 
Leave not ho soon thy native tree ; 

O, warble still those notes of lo\e. 
While mv fond heart responds to thee. 
O, warble still, &c. 

Rest thy soft bosom on the spray, 
I'ill chilly autumn frowns severe ; 

Then char.n me with thy parting'' lay* 
And i will answer with a tear. 
Then charm me, &c. 

But soon as spring enrich'd with flowers, 
Co.nes dancing o*er the new-drei>t plain ; 

Return and cheer my natal bowVs, 
My Kobin, with those notes again. 
Keturu and cheer, Sec 



SAID A SMILE TO A TEAR. 
An Elegant and PofiUlar Ballad, 

Said a s?nile to a tear. 

On the cheek of my dear. 
And beamed like the sun in spiing weather, 

lu sooth lovelv tear. 

It str.nge mustjippear. 
That we should be both here together. 
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I came from the heart, 

A soft halm to impart 
'To yonder sad daughter of grief: 

And I said the smile. 

That heart now beguile, 
SInee you gave the poor mourner relief.. 

O ! then said the tear. 

Sweet smile it is clear, 
We ai'e twins, and soft pity our mother ; 

And how lovely that face, 

Which together we grace. 
For the wo and the bliss of another. 



MORGIANA. 

Ah ! what is ^e bosom's commotion. 
In a sea of suspense while 'tis tost ? 

While the heart in our passion's wild ocean, 
Feels even hope's anchor is lost, 

Morgiana, thou art my dearest. 

For thee have I languish'd and griev'd 

And when hope to my bosom was nearest. 
How oft.lias that hope been deceiv'd 
Morgiana, my hope was deceiv'd. 

The storm of despair has blown over. 

No more by its vapour depress'd ; 
I laugh at the clouds of a lover, 

With the sunshine of joy in my breast. 
Ijove made by a parent my duty. 

To the wish of my he^rt now arriv'd ; 
I bend to the power of beauty. 

And ev'ry fond hope is revived. 

^{orgianay my hope is rwriv'd. 



i 
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THE GLASSES SPARKLE ON THE BG 

The glasses sparkle on the board, 

The wine is ruby blight. 
The reign of pleasure is restor'd. 

Of ease ana gay delight : 
The day is gone, the night's our own 

Then let us feast the soul. 
If any pain or care remain, 
Why drown it in the bowl. 
Why drown it in the bowl, 
If any pain, or care remaiui 
Why drown it in the bowl. 

This world they say, 's a world of wo. 

But thtit I do deny ; 
Can sorrow from the goblet flow. 

Or |)ain from beauty's eye ? 
The wise are fools with all their rules, 

Wtien they would joy conti]||il ; 
If life's a pain, I say again. 

Let's drown it in the bowl. 

That time flies fast the poet sings» 

Then surely it is wise. 
In rosy wine to dip his wings. 

Ana seize him as he flies : ^ 
This night is our's, then strew With flow* 

The moments as they roil. 
If any pain or care remain. 

Why drown it in the bowl. 



THE M \S()N'S FAREWELL 

BY ROBKRT BURNS. 

Adiru, a heart- warm fond adieu. 
Ye brothers of our mystic tie ; 
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Te fiivMir*d and enlightcD'd few. 
Companions of loy Rocial joy ; 
Though i to fbreigo lands mnst hie. 
Pursuing fonnne's slippery bn' ; 
With melting heart and brimful eye, 
ni mind you still when far awa. 

Oft have I met your social band. 
To spend a cheerful festive night. 
Oft noDcur'd with supreme command, 
Presided o'er the tons of light ; 

And by t'--'-- •■~'^- ^^-•- 

Whichn 

Strong mem'ryoi 

Those happy scenes wnen lar awa. 

May freedom, harmony, and love. 
Unite you in the grand design. 
Beneath Ih' Omniscient eye above ; 
The glorious Architect divine; 
That you may keep th' unerring rule. 
Still guided by the plummet's law, 
Till order bright completely shine, 
Sliall be my pray'r when far awa. 

And you farewell, whose merits claim 
JuKily tlqithighegt badge to wear, 
Ma\ heaven bleas your noble name. 
To Maaoniy and Kcotiadear; 
A last request permit me then, 
Wlien yearly you're assembled a.'. 
Cue round, I ask it with a tear; 
To him, the friend, (hat's far awa. 

And you, kind hearted sisiers, fair, 
I sin^ farewell to all yoor charms, 
Th' imprtasicn of your pleasing air. 
With rapture oft 'my jxisoni wums ; 
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Alas, the social winter's night 

No more returns while breath we draw. 

Till sisters, brothers, all unite. 

In that Grand Lodge that's far awa. 



THE BLUE-EYED YOUTH. 

A blue-eyed youth in war's array^. 
Came o'er the moor and sigh'd tor nae;*. 
Bright as the blush of morn was he. 
Mild as the beams of closing day. 

With mighty men the stripling strove. 
The blue-eyed youth he knew no fear ; 
Yet trembling he told his love. 
Nor spoke but with a gushing tear. 

His form erect as radiant truth. 
Was humbly bent whene'er we met. 
No, never snail my soul forget 
The wooing of the blue-eyed youth. 

I scorn 'd, he fled, fer, far away. 
And sorrowing sought the tenta^'plain ; 
And yet I sigh'd, that some blest day 
Might bring the blue- eyed youth again* 



THE WEALTH OF THE COTTAGE 

A BLESSING unknown to ambition and pride. 

That fortune can never abate ; 
To wealth and to si)lend«ic though often deni 

Yet on poverty deigoB to wut. 




cctest dii:ams t)iy pillow greet, 
;hcrub Sylpha ni'ound thee meet, 
1 secret sndiieas rove, 
:i the flame of^opeles-H love. 



7'anc—Lutie Harve/tl Rote. 
EH winter win^'d the blast withpover, 
sweep the beading forest bare ; 
'P in the vale I fbuiid a flower, 
ttle i-ose that lingered thet« : 
■ugh half its blushing^ wests had fled, 
1 leaves were edgeiTwith winter snows. 
Mill the fragrant odour shtd, 
lar'd love's emblem was a losc. 



a, though with eager haste, 
itch'd the little fading prize ; 
n in niy hosom fondly prest, 
. faintly blushing flow ret lies ; 
w impatient, to my fair, 
he:iTt with fond affection glows — 
flower, my love, to deck your hair, 
ttle modest harvest rose. 

en first its vivid blooming hue, 
am'roiis sephrys kixs'd with pride, 
ben, my sweet it look'd like you, 
sn first J chiap'd my blushing bride : 
ragi'ance ntill. tlio' fled (he die, 
\y pure soul where friendship glowi 
•oven, thnugii love's warm ardours die, 
t friendabiii lives— sweet harvest roM. 




il 
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THE BUCKET. 

WRITTEN BY SAMDEE WOOD^ 

How dear to this heart arc the seen 
hood, 
Milken fond recollection recals the 
- JH The'fl|UiBrd, the meadow, the deei 

Add cv'ry lov*d spot which my in 
The wide spreading pond, and the r 
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;! it The bridge, and the rock where t 

Thi cot oi my taiher, the dairy hc^i 

And e'en the rude bucket whicii 1: 

The old oaken bucket—- the iron-t)o 

The moss covered bucket, whicii hi 

That moss covered vessel I hail as 
Fcr often, at noon, when retnrned 

I found it the source of an exquisite 
The purest and sweetest" that nuf 

How ardent 1 seized it, with liands ' 

ing. 

And quick to the white pebbled h 
Then soon, with the emblem ot tri 

And dnpning with coolness, it rob 
The old oaken bucket — the iron-))o 
The moss covered bucket arose frc 

How sweet from the green mossy b: 
As pois'd on the cord, it inclined 

Not a full blushing goblet could tern 
Though fiD'd with tUe nectar thi 

And now, far rcmov'd fr*>ui the lov 
The tear of regret will intrusive 




Ill 

lS fancy revisits to my father's plantation, 
And sighs for th^ bucket which hangs inhia well, 
^he old oaken backet^^the iron-bound bucket— 
riie moss covered bucket which hangs in his we 




AN ODE. 

WRITTEN BY S. WOODWORTH. 

Tune — Let Fame sound the TrumfitU 

\yfKYiiL the loud trumpet, 'tis freedom invites, 

Let heroes unite in the strain . 
Fhe olive of peace with the laurel unites, 

And music swells sweet a'«r the plain. 
Tlw birth. Independence, by freedom be kept. 

Till tyranny's banners be furl'd, 
Till df^spots have bled, where victims have wept. 

And freedom has spread o'er the world. 

When dark superstition had fettered the mind. 

And reason m bondage was bound, 
The goddess descended to ransom mankind. 

And genius arose from the ground. 
The PRESS, she established a pillar of fire, 

(Wiiilf night's ^able curtain was furl'd,) 
Its sjplendor b<ide mistic delusion retire. 

And PRINTING gave light to the world. 

I'he firing Columbus his canvas nnfurl'd, 

A nation arose in the west, 
*lPhe store-house of Europe, a mart for the world, 

A home for the poor and oppress'd. 
Here freedom's bnght temple effulgent shall shiue^^ 

Her flag, c^r its turrets unfurl'd. 
Our arms have twice sav'd it, 'twill never decline, 

While PRINTING gives light to the world. 



i 
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THE LITTLE SAlLdR BOY. 

The sea was calm, the sky serene. 

And gently blew the western gale* 
When Anna, seated on a rock. 

Watch 'd the Lavonia's lebs'nine saiL 
To' heav'n she thus her pray'r addresacf: 

'* 'Hiou who canst save or canst dest^l^, 
Fjeam each surrounding danger guard 

My much-lov'd little Ssdlor Boy. 

*' When tempests o'er the ocean howl. 

And even Sailors shrink with dread. 
Be some protitpting angel near. 

To hover round'my William's head. 
He was belov'd b^ all the plain. 

His Other's pnde, his mother's joy ; 
Then safely to their arms restore 

Their much-lov'd little Sailor Boy. 

'* May no rude foe his course impede. 

Conduct -him safely o'er the waves ; 
O, may he never be compeil'd 

To nght for power or mix with slaves; 
May smiling peace his steps attend. 

Each rising hour be crow'd withj<^. 
As blest as that ;i¥hen I again 

Shall meet my much-lov'd Sailor Boy. 



• 



LAWRENCE THE BRAVE. 

The streamlets were flying, the canv^p was ^ml^' | 

ing. 
The banner of war floated high in the air. 
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The f ale on its pinions to combat was speeding, 
The chief of Columbia, her glory in war ; 

Undaunted he stood, as the billows that roll'd jfi 
Round tiic barge tiiat he guided through oceaD7 
blue wave. 

His helmet was i\6nour, and fame nerved his soul. 
To gather a prize worthy Lawrence the brave. 

Columbia's bright genius around him was hov'riug, 

To shield her love 'mid the carnage below, 
And fate from the impulse of valor rec^v'ring, 

Seized a javelin of death and directed the blow ; 
Ah ! sad was the hour, when she saw from on high. 

The crgss of proud Albion triumphantly wave. 
And bitter the moment she view'd with a sigti. 

On the deck, pale and liWess, laid Lawrence the 
brave. 

Ah ! me, she exclaim'd, has my hero descended, 

Frnm glory's meridian, the summit ot fame, 
Shali he who while dying his country defended. 

Like his form be forgotten, forgotten his name ; 
And now for the sigh tor the kindred that bled. 

Shall water the laurel that blooms on his grave. 
They ceased, and in anguish she silently shed. 

The tear drop of sorrow fo|: Lawrence the brave. 



THE WEDDING DAY. 

What virgin or shepherd in valley or grove 

Will envy my innocent lays, 
rhe song otthe heart and the ofispring of love. 

When sung in my Corydon's praise f 
3'er braok and o'er brake as he hies to the bow'r, 

How ^thesome my shepherd can trip ; 
\nd O. tvhen of love he describes the soft pow'r> 

The honey-dew drops from his lip. 



I" 
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How sweet is the primrose, the violet how sweet. 

And sweet is the eglantine breeze ; 
.^. Bui Corjdon's kiss, when by moonlight we meet, 

To me is iar sweeter, than these. 
I blush at his raptures, I hear all liis vows, 

1 sigh when I offer to speak ; 
And 0» with delight my fond bosom o'erflows. 

When I ieel the soft touch of his cheek. 

Responave and shrill be the notes from each sprayi 

Let the pipe through the village resouDd, 
Be smiles in each face, C), vc shepherds, to-day, 

And ring the bells merrily round. 
Your favours prepare, my companions, with speed ; 

Assist me my blushes to hidca 
A twelvemonth ago, d6 this day 1 ngreed 

To be my lov'd Corydon's bride. 



LOVE'S GARLAND. 

»/ln admired Patttoral Ballad. 

How sweet are the flowers that grow by yoD fouo 
tain. 
And sweet are the cowslips that span^^e tb 
grove. 
And sweet is the breeze that blows over y<m mouz 
tain. 
Yet none is so sweet as the lad that I love. 
Then I'll weave him a garland, 
A fresh flowing garland. 
With lillies and roses, ^-. 

And sweet blooming posies ; J;^j^ 
A garland I'll weave for the lad thatlMib,^ 



I 
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It was down in the vale, where the sweet Torza 
gliding. 
Its murmuring stream ripples through the dark 
gi'ove, 
I own'd what I felt, all my passion confiding^ 
To ease the fond sighs of the lad that I iove>^ 
Then 111 weave, &c. 



THE EXILE'S RETURN 

O'er the hills of Slief gallen as homeward he wan- 
dered. 
The Exile of Erin oft paused with delight. 
To dear recollection his soul he surrendered— 
And each well known object retum'd to his 
sight. 
Here was the brook oft he leap'd so light hearted. 
Here was the bower where with love first he 

smarted. 
And here was the old oak where, when he de- 
parted. 
He carv'd his kst fareWlbll, 'twas Erin g<» 
Bragh. 

His heart wild was beating, when softly assailed 
him 

The sound of a harp, O, he listened with joy ; 
What quickening emotions his visage reveal'd them. 

And the fire oif his eountry beamed strong in his 
eye. 
A sweet female voice soon the love strains attended, 
Twasdearto his fond soul that o'er it suspended^ , 
With each note the feeling of accent ascended. 

Struck fvdl to the magic of Erin go Bragk. 
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i once had a lover, thus ran the sweet number 
Now doom'd far from me and his country 
mourn. 
Perhaps in the cold bed of death e*en he slai 
ber»— 
My soul can'st thou think he will ever return 
Yes he shsdl for he lives and his past woes 

dressing. 
His country will h^l him with smiles and caress 
Then lock d in thy arms, heUl pronounce her 
blessing. 
That country which wrong'd him, his Erin 
Bragh. 

As a lamb he was meek, as a dove he was tendi 
And iorm'd was his bosom for friendship 
love. 
But call'd by his country, still swift to defend h 
Undaunted and swift as the Eagle he'd move. 
That ardor of passion for me which he pleaded 
By what female breast would it have been unheei 
'1 he love of his Country alone could exceed it. 
For still his first wish was for Erin go Brag 

This harp on whose strings oft he's roused each e 
tion, 

Unrival'd the soft tones of feeling to draw. 
He left me the pledge of his heart s true devot 

And bade me ott strike it to £rin go Bragh, 
O'er it oft 1 have dream 'd that he sat in this bo^ 
And touch'd the sad tale of his exile with powe: 
Each soul glowing Patriot Wie strains did aevou 

Struck fiill to the numbers of Erin go Bsagi 

But cease ye vain dreams, for at mom still I I 
him. 

And cease my fond hopes for my grief roust 
turn. 
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^o they must not, he cried, and ruah'd to her bo- 
som, 
''-- Your exile's retum'd to his Erin again. 
Wow fa|l'n are the oppressors who sought to des- 
troy me» 
Ix>ve, niendship, and Erin shall henceforth epn- , 

ploy me— 

Tis himself, she exclaim 'd, oh ! ye powers ye o'er- 



toy me. 



en bless'd be my country, bless'd Erin go 
Bragk. 



BRIEVE ME. 
AiR*^" My lodging is on the cold ground. 



•9 



Believe me, if all those endearing young charms 

Which I gaze on so fondly to day. 
Were to change by to-m(aTD)r,^aAid fleet in my 
arms, ? -"^ ■ 

Like feiry gifts &ding aw«y|...'' 
Thou wouldst still be ador'aV this moment thou 
art. 

Let thy loveliness fade as it will ; 
And around the dear ruin, each wish of my heart. 

Would entwine itself verdantly still. 

It is not while beauty and youth are thine own. 

And thy cheeks unprofonM by a tear> 
That the fervour and faith of a soul can \ye known. 

To which time will but make thee more dear. 
Oh ! the heart that has truly lov'd never foi*gets. 

But as truly loves on to the close ; 
As the sun-flower turns on her god when he setSi 

The same look which she tum'd when he rose. 



A CJagkd Maniac. — A man who li 



LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM. 

Air—" Th€old JVoman.'* 

Oh ! the days are gODe, when beauty bright 

A My bean's chain wove ; 
When my dream of life from room till mght. 

Was love, still love ! 

New bope may blooA, 

And days iiiay^me. 
Of milder, caliper beam ; 
But there's nothing half so sweet in lift. 

As love's young dream !^ 
Oh ! there's nothing half so swfltfFin life. 

As love's young dreamt 

Though the bard to a purer fame may soar. 

When wild youth's past ; 
Though he win the wit»e, who frown'd before. 

To smile at last ; 

He'll oever ;x|ieet 

A iojr'so^aWeel^ 
In all his ndS^pf lame, 
As when hrst he ^iw^to woman's ear 

His soul-felt flame. 
And at every rlosie', she blush'd to hear 

Th«' one lov'd name ! 

Oh ! that h allow 'd form is ne'er forgot, 

Which fii*st love traf '<] j 
StiU it lingering haOnts the greeiwst spot 

On memory's waste ! 

Twas odour fled 

As soon as shed, 
1'was morning's winged dream ! 
Twas a light that ne'er can shine again 

On life's dull stream t 
<Dh f 'twas lieht, that ne'er can shine again 

On life'e duU stT««iiv. 



I . 
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TYROLESE SONG OF LIBERTY. 

If EKRiLT every boBom boundeth. 

Merrily oh ! merrily oh ! 
Where the acDg of freedom soundeth. 

Merrily oh ! merrily oh ! 
Where the song of freedom soundeth. 

Merrily oh ! merrily oh ♦ 
There the warrior's arms 

Shed more splendour ; 
There tl|e maiden's charms 
Shine more tender*? 
Ev'ry joy the land surroimdetj^, 

Mernlyoh merrily oh < 
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrilv, merrily, mer- 
rily oh ! Merrily oh ! merrily oht 

Wearily every bosom pineth, ** 

* Wearily oh ! wearily oh ! 
Where the bond of s'.av'n- iwiriith, 

Wej^ly *i ! wearily oh ! 
There the warrior's tjart . 

Hath no fleetness ; . 
There the maiden's hifiirt 
Hath no sweetness ; 
Ev'ry flow'r of life decli'ieth. 

Wearily oh ! wearily oh ! 
Wearily, wearily, &c. 

Cheerily then from hill and valley, 

Cheerily oh ! cheerily oh ! 
Like your native fountains sally. 

Cheerily oh ! cheerily oh ^ 
If a glorions death, 
won by brave ry» 
Sweeter be than breath 
. Sigh'd in slavery ; 
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Round the flag of freedom rally, ^ 

Cheerily oh ! cheerily oh 
Cheerily, cheerily, &c. ^ 



A CANADIAN BOAT SONG. 

Written on the river St. Lawenee. 

Faintly as tolls, the evening chime. 
Our voices keep tune, and our ioars kee^ time* 
Soon as the woods on shore look 4^m» 
We'll sing at St. Anri^ our partiajg htma ! 
Row, brothers, ix>w, ^e stream runs xsst, 
The rapids are near, and the daylieht's past< 
Why should we yet our sail unfurl? 
There is not a breath the blue wave to curi ; 
But wl^n the wind blows off the shore. 
Oh, sweetly we'll rest our weary oar. 

Bh)w, breefds, blow, 8gc. 

Utawas tide ! this'^rembling moon 
Shall see us float over thy surges soon. 
Saint of this green ^|^ ! hear our prayer^ 
Grant us cool heavetis and favouring air ! 

Blow, breezes^ blow, &c. 



OH ! WHY SHOULD THE GIRL OF MY 
SOUL BE IN TEARS. 

Oh ! why should the Girl of my soul be in. ifjgan, 

At a meeting of rapture like this» 
When the gloom oi the past, and the sorrowt 
years. 

Have been paid by a moment of bliss } 
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re thev shed for that moment of blissful delight, 

Which dwells on her memory yetf 

> they flow like the dews of the love-breathing 

mgbj^ 
Prom^the warmth of the sun that has set ? 
I ! sweet is ^e tear on that languishing smile, 
Fbat smile which is loveliest then, 
id if such are the drops that delist can beguile, 
rhou %halt weep them again and again. 



E MAY ROAM THROUGH THIS WORLD. 
Air — ** Garyonc.'* 

E may roam through this world, like a child at a 

feast, 
iVho but »ps of a sweet, and then flies to the rest, 
id when pleasure be^ns to grow dull in the east, 
iVe may order our wings and be off to the west. 
t if hearts that feel, and eyes titiat smile, 
\re the dearest gift that heav'n supplies, 
e never need leave our own green isle 
F'or senative hearts and for sun-bright eyes, 
len remember, wherever your goblet is crowu'd, 
Through this world, whether eastward or west- 
ward you roam, 
hen a cup to the smile of dear woman goes 

round, 
3h ! remember the smile which adorns her at 
home. 

England, the garden of beauty is kept 
3y a dragon ofprudery, plac'a within call ; 
t so oft this unamiable dragon has slept. 
That the garden's but carelessly watch'd af- 
ter all. 

L 



r 
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Oh, they want the wild sweet-bxmy fienoe. 

Which rcuiid the flowers of Erin dwells; 
Which warms the tonch, while winpHng the wam 

Nor charms us least when it most repelfc 
Then reroemberv &c. 

In France, when the heart of a wonuin actBH{l». 

On the ocean of wedlock its fortune to tfji 
Love seldom goes far in a vessel aofnfl. 

But just pilots her off, and then bida her gpofl 
bye ! 
While the daughters of Erin keep the bogr 

Even smiling beside his faithfiil (mu% 
Through billows of woe and beams ol joj. 

The same as he look'd when he left the ihoce. 
Then remember me, &c 



I KNEW BY THE SMOKE. 

I KNEW by the smoke that so gracefiiUy dvIM 

Above the green elms, that a cottage was near, 
And 1 s;iid, *'lt there's peace to be found in thf 
world, 
**A heart that was humble might hope fiirit 
here.' 
'Twas noon, and on flowers that langoish'd Bronni 

In silence repos'd the voluptuous bee : 
Every leaf was at rest, and 1 heard not a aoond 
But the wood-pecker, tapping the hollow beech- 
tree." 

And ** Here in this lone little wood," I exdeimU 
" \Vith a mud who was lovely to soul and t^eycb 
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^* 'SVho would blush when I prais'd her, and weep 
when I blam'df 
** How blest could I live and how calm could I 
die! 
** By the shade of yon sumach, whose red berr/ 
dips 
*' In the gush of the fountain how sweet to recline « 
.** A.nd to know that 1 sigh'd upon innocent lipb 
«* Which had never been sigh'd, on by any but 
mine !" 



THE MEETING OF THE WATERS. 

Air—" Tliehead of old Denis:' 

^BlRE is not in the wide world a valley so sweet, 
As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters 

meet ; 
Oh ! the last rays of feeling and life must depart, 
£re the bloom of that valley shall fade from my 

heart. 

Yet it was not that nature had shed o'er the scene 
Her purest of crystal and brightest of green : 
'Twas not the soft magic of streamlet or hill. 
Oh ! no,— -it was something more exquisite still. 

'Twas that friends, the belov'd of my bosom, were 
near. 

Who made each dear scene of enchantment more 
dear,- 

And who felt how the blest charms of nature im- 
prove. 

When we see them reflected from looks that we 
love. 
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Sweet vale of Ovoca ! how calm could I rest 
In thy bosom of shade with the friends I love bt 
Where the storms which we feel ip this cold w 

should cease, 
And our hearts, like thy waters, be nunglec 

peace. 
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AULD LANG SYNE. - 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot. 
And never brought to min' ? 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot* 
And days o' fang syne ? 

CHORUS. 

Jfor auld lang syne^ my dear^ 
For auld lang tyne^ 
We'll take a cufi 6* kindneaa yet^ 
For auld lang syne* 

We twae hae run about the braes. 

And put't the gowans fine ; 
But we've wandered mony a weary foot 

Sin auld lang syne. 

For auld, life. 

We twae hae j^aidlet i' the bum, 

Frae morniii sun till dine : 
But seas between us braid hae roar'dv 

^n auld lan)^ syne. 

For auldf b'c. 
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And here's a hand, my trusty iiere, 
And CTe*8 a hai^ o' thine ; • »(*• 

And we^f tak ^ right gude wille-wacig1l(». 
For auld lang syne. 

Far auidt t5*c. 

And sii|rely ye*ll be your pint-stowp, 

And surely 111 be mine ; 
And well tak a cup o' kindncjs yet. 

For auld lang syne. 

For auldftsfc. 



LASSIE Wr THE LINT- WHITE LOGICS. 
TuNK— " Rtthemurche's Rani." 

■ 

CHORUS. 

JLasaie tvf the Ipit-white locks, 
Bonnie lassie^ artless lassie, 

WUt thou wi* me tent the flock$. 
Wilt thou be my dearie Oi? 

Now nature deeds the flowery lea. 
And a' is young and sweet like thee ; 
O wilt thou share its joy wi* me, 
And say thoult be my dearie O ? 

Lassie vfi\l3^Ci 

And when the welcome simmer-shower 
Has chear'd ilk drooping little flower. 
We'll to the breathing woodbine, bower 
At sultry noon, my dearie O. 

Lassie wi', iJ'c. 
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When Cynthia lights, m* silver ray. 
The wearv bht:ar«r*s ft|juneward way ; 
Thro' ) ellbu waving fields well stray* 
Aud talk o' love, my dearie O. 

And when the howling wintry blasjb 
Disturbs my lassie's midnight rest; 
Elnclasped to my taithfii' breast, -'^'^ 
I'll comfort thee, my dearie O. 

La99ie wi* the Imt^whUe locks^ 
Bonnie lassie^ artless laaait^ 

fVUt thou lui* me tent the flocks^ 
WUt thou be my dearie O ? 



O LASSIE, ART THOU SEEEPING YET. 

Tune—" Let me in this ae night,*' 

, O, lassie, art thou sleeping yet. 
Or art thou wakin, Iwould wit? 
For love has bound me, hand and foot. 
And I would fain be in, jo. 

CHORUS. 

O let me in this ae nighty 

This ae^ ac, ae night ; 
For fiity^s sake this ae nighty 

O rise and let me in^ jo. 

Thou hear'st the winter wind and weet, 
Nae star blinks thro* the driving sleet ; 
Tak pity on my weary feet, 
And shield me frae the rain« jo. 
O let me in^ ^c. 



k. 
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The bitter blast that roand me blaws 
Unheeded howls, unheeded fa's ; 
The cauldness o' thy heart's the cause 
Of a' my grief and pain, jo. 

O let me in, Isfc, ,. 



HER ANSWER. 

O tell na me o* wind and rain. 
Upbraid na me wi' canld disdain, 
GaQjback the gate ye cam again, 
I winna let you in, jo. 

CHORUS. 

/ tell you now this ae night. 

This ae, ae, ae night ; 
And ancefor a' this ae night, 
,. I winna let you in, jo. 

I ■* 

The snellest blast, at mirkest hours. 
That round the pathless wand'rer pours, 
Is nocht to what poor she endures 
That's trusted tsuthless man, jo. 
/ tell you now, ilfc. 

The sweetest flower that deck'd the mead, 
Now trodden like the vilest weed ; 
Let simple maid the lesson read. 
The weird may be her ain, jo. 
I tell you now, \Sfc% 

The oirdthat charm'd his summer day, 
Is now the cruel fowler's prey ; 
Let witless, trusting woman sa>[ 
How aft her fate's the samt) )o. 
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ROY^ WIFE OF ALDIVALLOCH.* 

Roy's wife of Aldivalloch, 

Roy's wife of Aldivallocht 
Wat ye how she cheated roe 

As I came o*er the braes of Balloch. 

She vow'd, she swore she wad bemiiiiet 
She said she lo'ed me best of ony. 

But oh ! the fickle, faithless quean. 
She's ta'en tlie carle and left her Johnny. 
Roy's wife, &c. 



A .* 
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O she was a cantv qaeen» 

And weel coulu dance a highland ffkUoch 
How happy 1, hail she been mine. 

Or I'd been Roy of Aldivalloch: 
Roy's wife, &c. 

Her face sae fair, her enn sae clear. 
Her wee bit mon' sae sweet and bonny, 

To me she ever will dear, 
Though she's forever left her Johfny. 
Koy's wife, &c. 

THE GIRL OF MY HEARr.* 

I HAVE parks, I have grounds, I have deer, I hi 
hounds, 

And for sporting, a neat little cottage ; 
I have youth, I have wealth, I have strength, I hi 
health, 

Yet I mope like a beau in his dotage. 
What can 1 want, but the girl of my heart. 

To share those treasures with me ; 
For had 1 the wealth which the Indies impart. 

No pleasure would it give me. 
Without the lovely girl of my heart, &c. 



^ 
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> 
lomain £ar extends, and sustains social friends 
lip make music divinely enchanting ; 
tiave bilUs, we have plays, we have routs pub- 
ic day^, 

id yet still I feel something a wanting : 
.t should it be but the girl of n^ heart, 
• share those masures with me : 
had I the wealth which the Indies impart, 
I pleasure would it give me, 
Lout the lovely girl ot my heart, &c. 



EA ELEEN'S BOWER. 

Oh, weep for the )iour. 

When t© Eveleen's bower 
lord of the valley with false vows came ; 
. The moon hid her light 

From the heavens that night, 
wept behind the cloiids o'er the maidens' 
ihame. 

The clouds past soon 

From the chaste cold moon, 
heaven smil'd again with her vestal flame ; 

But none will see the day 

When the cloads shall pass away, 
ch that dark hour left upon Eveleen's &me. 

The white snow lay 

On the narrow path-winr 
;re the lord of the valley crossVl over the moor; 

And many a deep print 

On the white snow^s tint, 
^'d the track of his footstep to Eveleen's door. 

The next sun's ray 

Soon melted away 
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£v'iy trace on the path where the ialns lofdcun 
But there's a light above ^^ 

Which alone can remove V 

That stain upon the snow of ^r Eveleen's &ne 



*%. 



SANDY AND JENNY.^ . » 

Come, come, bonnjr Lasne, cried Sandy, awaV 

Whilst mither is spinning, and £ather*s ab', 

The folks are at work, and the bairns are atpUf 

And we will be married, dear Jenny, to41ay. ■. 

*v 

Stay, stay, bonny Laddie, then cried I with apce 
I wo'na, I ma'na, go with you indeed ; 
Besides should I do so, what would the folks ny, 
So we canna marry, dear Sandy to-day. 

List, list, bonny Laane, and mind what yon do, 
For Peggy ana Patty I gave up for you ; 
Besides, a full twelve -month we've trifled away, 
And one or the other 111 marry to-day. 

Fie, fie, bonny Laddie, then cried I again. 
For Peggy you kiss'd t'other day on the |^n ; 
Besides a new ribbcm does Patty display. 
And we canna marry, dear Sandy to-day* 

O, then, a good-by, bonnie Lassie cried he. 
For Pe^gy and Patty are waitine for me ; 
Thf kirk is hard by« and the bell calls away. 
And Peggy or Patty I'll marry to-day. 

Stay, stay, bonny Laddie, cried I with a smile. 
For know 1 whs jesting, indeed, all the while; 
Le' Peggy go spm, ana send Patty away. 
And we will be married, dear Sandy, ttnday. 



r^ 
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SIEGE OF PLATTSBUGH. 

BACKfiiDE of Albany, tan Lake Champlain : 

One little pond half full a water— 
Plattsburgh dare too* close^upon de main- 
Town, small — he grow biigger do hereafter. 
On Lake Champlain 
Uncle Sam set he Boat ; 
And Massa Macdonough, he sail '^m— 
WhUe Gen'ral MComb, 
Make Plattsburgh he home, 
Wid he army, whose courage nebber fail 'em. 

Seventh day of September 

In eighteen hundred and fourteen : 
xubbenner Probose, and he British soldier, 
Come to Plattsburgh, a Tea-party courtin. 
An' he Boat come too, 
Arter Uncle Sam Boat — 
Massy Donough do, look sharp out he winder ^ 
Den Gen'ral M'Comb, 
Ah ! he alwa]^s home ! 
Catch fire coo, jiss like a tinder ! 

k)w ! wow ! wow ! den de Cannon *gin t' roar ; 

In Plattsburgh, ap' all 'bout dat quarter— 
jrubbener Probose try he hand 'pun de shore. 
While he Boat take he luck 'pun de water. 
But Massa^Macdonough 
Kick he Boat in de head ! 
Break he heart, broke he shin, 'tove he calf in — 
An' Gen'ral M'Comb, 
Start ole Probose home ! 
Taught me soul den, 1 muss die a laffin. 

*robose scart so, he left all behind— 
Powder, ball, cannon, tea-pot an' kettle- 
tome say, he cotch a cold, perish in he mind» 
Bloig'd eat so much raw» an' cold vittle. 
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Uncle Sam, berry sorry 

To he hure for he pain- 
Wish he nuss himself up, well an' hearty- 

Foi- (len'ral M'Comb 

Ai)' Massy Donough home. 
When he notion for a nudder tea-party. 



IMMORTAL WASHINGTON. 

Columbia's greatest glory 

Was herlov^d Chief. ...fair freedom's friendi 
Whose fame renown'd in story. 
Shall last 'till time itself shsul end. 
Ye Muses bring 
Your harps and sing 
Sweet l.iys that m smooth numbers run. 

In praise of our lov'd hero. 
The great, the j^odlike Washington! 

His fame through future ages, v 

Coiumbta's free-bom sons shall raise ; 
The theme aU hearts engages, 
All ton^fues shall join to sing his praise» 
With joy smind forth 
His virtuous worth. 
And tell the glorious acts he's done ; 

Of PiV. mankind the greatest 
Was our beloved Washington I 

And oh ! thou Great Creator^ 

Who form'd his youth and watch'd lus age, 
Since thou in course of nature, 
Hast call'd him from this earthly stage. 
Great power above, 
Enthron'd in love 
Who wast before this world began ; 

Receive into thy bosom, 
Our virtuous Hero...... Wwhington. 
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tfiMERICA, COMMERCE, AND FREEDO!^ 

How blest the life a sailor leads. 
From clime to clime still ranging ; 

For as the calm the storm succeeds, 
The scene delights by changing. 

Tho' the tempests howl among the main. 

Some objects will remind us. 
And cheer with hope to meet again 

Tlie friends we left behind us. 

I'hen under full sail we laugh at the gale. 
And the landsmen look pale, never heed them : 
IBut toss off a glass to some favourite lass. 
To America, Commerce, and Freedom. 

But when arriv'd in sight of land. 

Or safe in port rejoicingj. 
Our ship we moor, our, sails we hand, 

Whilst out the boat is hoisting ; 

With cheerful hearts the shore we reach. 

Our friends deligiited greet us. 
And tripping lighth o'er the beach. 

The pretty liisses meet us. 

When the full flowing bowl enlivens the soul. 
To foot it we merily lead them ; 
And each bonny lass will drink off her glass, 
To America, Commerce, and Freedom. 

Our prizes, sold, the chink we share^ 

And gladly we receive it ; 
And when we meet a brother tar. 

That wants, we freely give it : 

No freeborn sailor yet had store. 

But clit-erfuUy would lend it : 
And when 'tis gone — to sea for more 

We earn it but to spend it« 
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■^hen drink round, my boys, 'tis the first 
To relieve the distress'd clothe and feed 
Tis a duty we share with the brave anc 
hi Ihii Land of Commerce and Freedor 



HIGHLAND MARY. 

Ye banks and braes, and streams aroi 

The castle o' Montgomery, 
Green be your woods, and fair your fl< 

Your waters never drumlie ; 
There simmer first unfaulds her robe; 

And there they laugest tarry ; 
For there I took the last farewell, 

Ot^my dear Highland Maiy. 

How sweetly bloom 'd the gay green k 

How rich the hawthorn's blossom : 
As underneath her fragrant shade, 

I clasp'd her to my bosom ! 
■ The golden hours, on angel wings ; 

Flew o'er me and my dearie ; 
For dear to me as light and life. 

Was my sweet Highland Mary. 

Wi* money a vow, and lock'd embrac 

Our parting was fu' tender ; 
And pledging aft to meet again, 

We tore ourselves asunder. 
But, oh ! fell death's untimely frost, 

That nipt my flower sae earl\ ; 
Now green's the sod, and cauld's the ( 

That wraps my Highland Mary ! 

Oh pale, pale now those rosy lips, 
I aft hae luss'd sae fondly ! 

And clos'd for ay the svwirklmg^lanci 
That dwait on m^ sae. ^iv^\n \ 
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jSnd mouldering now in silent dust. 

That heart that lo'ed me dearly ? ^ 

Bat still within iny bosom's core, ^ 

Shall live my Highland Mary. 



'■*■ 



THE PATRIOT'S SONG. 

Hail liberty, supreme delight, 

Thou idol of the mind ! 
O'er ev'ry clime extend thy light ; 

Tlie world range unconfin'd, 

The virtuous, the just and brave, 

Exist alone With thee ! 
Nature ne'er meant to form a slave. 

Her birth-right's liberty. 

Though all the tyrants in the world. 
Conspire to crush thy £ame, 

Thy sacred banner still unfurl'd— 
Eternal be thy name ! 

The virtuous, 6cc* 

Then let the world in one great band 

Of glorious unity. 
Drive despotism from the land. 

Or die for libert}r ! 

The virtuous, &c. 

Columbia, how blest art thou 
Secure from tyrant's sway 

Assert thy rights, thy laws avow, 
Drive depots far away. 

The virtuous, 6cc. 
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LAWjiEWCE's victory; 

All hail Columbia's sons ! once ni<»[^. 

Tteir glory beams o'er ocean bngnL^ 
All Jfelcomc to their native shore. 

Triumphant from the bloody fight. 

Columbia's sons shall ever be. 
The guardians of true Liberty. 

The gallant Lavnrence stemmed the sea, 
N<:)r feared to meet the haughty foe ; 

His flag, the flag of Liberty, 
Flowed in the breeze and still shall flow. 
Columbia's sons, &c, 

A bird of Albion's daring race. 
Fast moved alonjg on airy wing. 

The Hornet too with naval grace, 
Prepared to dart its keenest sting. 
Columbia's sons, &c. 

The rage of battle warmer grew, 
Death reigned with haughty triumph thei 

The thundering broadsides faster flew, 
Whistling along the floating air. 
Columbia's sons, 6cc. 

Bat lo ! she strikes ; the Peacock*^ crest, 
Fast sinks to ocean's coral bed ; 

Down, down she goes ; there let her rest. 
And peace attend her sleeping dead. 
Columbia's sons, &c. 

High on the growing scroll of fame. 
In dazzling tints, this deed shall diine ; 
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^d there, brave LAWRENCE* shaU thy name 
^^▼e in an everlasting shrine. 

CohoMi's sons shall ever be, 
TI|C>gmrdians ot true Ldberty. 



THE TARS OF COLUMBIA. 

,^ SODS of Columbia, the trumpet of fame, 

A&rough the wide world your actions shall loudly 

fi^ proclaim, 

2^ Liberty's genius in triumph arise, 

'According your deeds as she mounts to the skies, 

CHORUS. 

Whilst at the hostile shore, where thundering 

cannons roar, 
The note of each brave tar, each brave tar 

shall be, 
* No tribute ! but glory, we'll die or be free. 

The brave sons of Freedom, who fell in the cause, 
^pporting our rights, Independence and laws ; 
As the actions of heroes, by history are graced, 
*'irst shall Somers, Decatur and Wadsworth be 
placed. 
Whilst at the hostile shore, &c. 

^e Preble exalted ! a monument stand ! 
surrounded by heroes, who under his command, 
On Tripoli's tyrant their vengeance have hurled. 
And the deeds of Columbians resound through the 
world. ■ 
Whilst at the hostile shore, dec. 

H 2 
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iRav Washingtonifs genius our couutiy defend. 
And that charter mantain which freedom has { 

ned; 
But should tvrannv dare our righti.tii^vade. 
By our tars shall the daring attempt bfeii^paid. 



CHORUS. 



Whilst a^ the hostile shore, where thundei 

cannons roar. 
The note of each brave tar, each brave 

shall be. 
No tribute, but glory, we'll die or be free. 



COLUMBIA'S HARDY SEAMEa^. 

Gaily lads, our friends we're leaving. 

Honor calls us to tbe main ; 
Sweethearts ! what's the use of grieving. 

We but part to meet again. 

Soon avenged our country's quarrels. 
What delicious joys we'll prove. 

Sweet reposing, crowned with laurels. 
In the arms of those we love. 

Love of country, love of glory. 
From our mothers' breast we drew. 

Our forefathers famed in story. 
Gave the bright example too. 

Hail Columbia's hardy seamen. 

Bravely bred on boisterous waves— 
JFaithful to ourselves as freemen, ■ 
Not the world cau uv^Sl^ \» ^wta: 
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** Arm our floating towers of timber,"— t 
Congress bids— each pulse beats !iigher; 

Shew the world our joints are litnbcr, 
Njerves of steel, and souls of lire. 

Now our breasts with ardor plownig. 
Feel our bold forefathers' iiame ; 

Through our veins their pure blovKl flowing. 
Can our deeds disgrace their itame ? 

Haste then, seize each plundering Corsair, 
Where the waves insulted roli ; 

Trade protect in every quarter, 
From the Tropic to the Pole. 

Thence to the wide world's wonder. 

Masters of the mighty deep ; 
While we guard our coast with thunder, 

Yet at home may safely sleep. 

Let us live a band of brothers, 

Whether on the land or sea ; 
'Tis our strength and not another's. 

That would make or keep us free. 

Never fearing foes or weather, 

Union being still our boast. 
Free we'll live or cQe together— 

" Union," boys ! in bumpers toasl. 



JACK'S DELIGHT. 

Sweet is the ship that, under sail, 
Spre ids her white bosom to the gale, 
Sweet, O sweet's the flowing cann; 



i 
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Sweel to poise the laboring oar, 
That tugs us to our native shore. 

When the boatswain pipes the barge to man 
Sweet sailing with a flowing bi*eese. 
But () ! much sweeter than all these , 

Is Jack'b delight, his lovely Nan; 

The needle, faithful to the north, 
To show of constancy the worth, 

A curious lesson teaches man ; 
The needle time may rust, a squall 
Capsize the binnacle and sUl, 

Let seamanship do all it can ; 
My love in worth shall higher rise. 
No time shall rust, no squall cap^ze 

My faith and tiiith for lovely Nan. 

When in the bilboes I was penned. 
For serving of a worthies friend, 

And every creature from me ran ; 
No ship performing quarantine 
Was ever so deserted seen, 

None hailed me, woman, child, or man. 
But though false friendship's sails were furled, 
Tliough cut adrift from all the world, 

I'd all the world in lovely Nan 

I love my duty, love my friend. 
Love truth and merit to defend. 

To moan their loss w!io hazard ran ; 
I love to take an honest part. 
Love beauty and a spotless heart. 

By manners love to shew the man ; 
To sail thvcnglvlile by honor's breeze* 
It was all along on loving Cliese 

Fir>t madeni^ doat on. lovely Nan, 
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|TOM BOWLING. 

Heie, a sheer hoik, lies poor Tom Bowling 

Tlie darling of our crew ; '^ 
No more he'll hear the tempest howling. 

For death has broached ivim too : 

His form was of the manliest beauty» 

His heart was kind and soft ; 
Faithful below he did his duty-* 

And now he's gone aloft. 

Tom never from his word departed, 

His virtues were so rare ; 
His friends were many, and true-hearted, 

His Poll was kind and fair. 

And then he'd singsoblythe and jolly. 

An ! manv's the time and oft ! 
But mirth is turned to melancholy, 

For Tom is gone aloft 



Yet shall poor Tom find pleasant weather. 

When He who all commands. 
Shall give, ta call life's crew together. 

The word to pipe all hands. ^^.^ i 

Thus death, who kings and tars despatcjfel^ 

In vain Tom's life has doffed. 
For though his body's tmder hatches, ^ 

His S01U is gone aloft ! 
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Anecdotes from page 3, to 72. So^gs, Poi 

Alone to the banks of the dark rolling Danu 
All in the Dnwns the fleet was moor'd 
Ah ! what is the bosom's coinmotion 
Allien, :i licart-S varm fond adieu 
A blue fyed yioiiili in war's urruy 
A blessing unknown to ambitioii and pride 
Ah ! ^t-i:tlc maid, my h'.-art is thine - 
Awake ' he lond trumpet, 'tis freedom invite: 
All hail Cohini!)ia's sons ! once more, 
Boheve ii\Q if all those endearing young char 
Bac kside of Albar.y, tan Lake Champlain - 
Come strke the bold aMdicm,tipc ^vardog:* : 

:n:wMng -..---. 
Coh^e tc'i rue bine eyed sti anp;:./ 
Come, f .m.t, bnnnie lassie, cried Sandy, av/ 
Columb'Ki -• i?;reatej.t Glory - / - 

Drse'-ied 'r the waninjc moon - 
f 'lintly as tol Is t he c vt lihig ch ;nic 
CtuiIv lads, om f.icnos \^\'*re leaving, - 

llow dear to this hcc« c arc the sc< ncs oi m\ 

child liood ------ 

How swf-et are the flowers that gro*» b- v* : 

fountam - - - - 



